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Is. the Reader-of FO bait e is a 
reader of Newſpapers in general, he will, pro- 
bably, fit down to peruſe it with ſome prejudice * 
in its disfavour. To do away this prejudice, it 
is recommended to begin Where he would na- 
turally finiſh; and read the Epilogue firſt. The 
grovelling Deer of daily Papers has, there, been 
_ diſturbed in his occupation: and who that diſ- 
turbs a Scavenger, while he is driving his dirty 
vehicle through the town, is expected to eſcape 
without being plentifufly beſpattered ? 
That the preſent Piece has experienced this 
kind of naſty revenge, is obvious: and, in moſt 


of the F prints, it has been 


« Winnow'd with fo rough a wind," 
_ *© That even its Corn has ſeem'd as light as Chaff, 
And good from bad found no partition * 


I: 
R. 


The ſoreneſs which the venal 1 of ma- 
licious paragraph have evinced, on this occaſion, 
is an acknowledgment that they feel themſelves __ 
cloſely deſcribed in the Epilogue. -It is a cap, 
which, with ſome very few exceptions, (as fitly 
as your barber's chair fits all“ very oppo- 
ſite extremities, ) fits all their heads. The thick 
head, the ſoft head, the JOEY head, or any 


head. | | 8 
A 2 5 The 5 


elude the letter of the Law, is notorious, and 


( iv ) 


| The few heads it does not fit—the impartial 


heads of Newſpaper criticiſm—ſcarcely, perhaps, 


exceeding the heads of Cerberus in number— 
cannot be wounded by the expoſure of their 
community. They may laugh, indeed, like 
Falſtaff, at the appearance of his ragged regi- 
ment, and cry—** If I am not aſhamed of my 
Lrethren, I am a ſouc'd gurnet ! A hundred and 
fifty tatter'd prodigals, lately come from ſwine- 


keeping; from eating draffs and huſks !”” but 


they may, alfo, ſay, ** for their malice, I know 
not where they had that, and for their praſfitu- 
tion I am ſure they never learnt that of Me. 
Men of candour and ſhrewd remark, publick- 
y chronicled for unbiaſs'd opinion. —The Bees 
of Criticiſm, who are pleas'd in ſelecting the 
ſweets of an Author, when he has any, and 
ſeldom ſting till they are provoked ; it would 
be wanton, and abſurd to attack : but the Grubs 
the canker-worms—inſets generated from 


corruption, and detrimental to the fair fruits of 


induſtry—every labourer in the Dramatic, vine- 
yard is doing good, when he treads on them. 
Pity it is the Grubs are fo very numerous! Pity, 
that the Canker-worms can prey upon more 
than the produce of ſcenic fiction ] and that 
many reſpectable and flouriſhing branches of 
this kingdom are ſuffer*'d to be blighted by their 
peſtilential pollution! 5 
The Calumny heap'd on individuals, in daily 
prints, generally convey'd with art ſufficient to 


calls 


; 5 ( * ) : * N 
calls aloud for reform. The liberty of the 
Preſs is profaned by the licentiouſneſs of the 
Newſpapers. It becomes a. ſanctuary for the 
worſt of all aflaſlins—the aſſaſſins of private 
character the manglers of reputation, and the 
dark murderers of the peace of families! 

The trader in aſſaſſination is ſeldom without 
a double calling: The Bravo finds frequent 
practice in the capacity of Pander. In News- 
papers, the Hr ne for either are inſepar- 
able; and the ruffian who ſtabs with ſlander and 
defamation, is ſeen groſsly ſerving the purpoſes _ 
of employers, who will pay the price -of his 
venality. The abject tool of thoſe who luſt for 
fame, and condeſcend to hire a deſpicable ani- 
mal to procure it! NVU . 
It has been aſſerted, in the filly triumph ef 
vapid Criticiſm, after conſidering Ways and 
Means as inferior to the Author's more ear! 
production, Intle and Tarico, that little can be 
expected from the future efforts of a pen, which 
already manifeſts imbecillity, and promiſes an- 
nual declenſion. Direct praiſe never gratifies ſo 
effectually as unintentional commendation : and 
when the Author declares Inkle and Yarico, _ 
though previouſly acted, to have been ſubſequently 4 
written, he cannot help ſmiling, more perhaps, 
With contempt than pleaſure, at the undeſigned 
compliment which pronounces his progreſſive 
improvement, ; | 
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This Comedy, however, has completely an- 


ſwered his expectations; which were too limited 


to expoſe him to much diſappointment. Not 


attempting to fix ſerious attention by his ſtory, 
he fees it, with indifference, receive as little as 
he has beſtow'd upon it. Laugh and whim 
were his objects; and the mirth and good hu- 


repreſentation may affirm to the contrary, have 


convinced him that his deſign is accompliſh'd. 


om 


* © . 
_— +. - * 


mour of his audience, whatever malice or miſ- 


* 
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PRO L O G U. E, „„ 
Written by the Hen. FRancis Nox TR. 

ARE all the Members here? L miſs ſome faces - 
My Honourable Friends ! pray keep your places. 
| To-night, with head and heart at your devotion, - *. 
A hm—_ brings forward a new Motion: 
Opens his Budget, in the following Scenes 
And to your Candour truſts his Ways and Means. 

Some teſty Critic, with contemptuous ſneer, - 
Exclaims—* a Poet, and a Financier! * -- , -—- 
In- paths untrodden, raſhly, dare advance, 1 
And blend Poetic Numbers, with Finance!“ 

At firſt, the Cenſure may not ſeem untrue; 

For what has Fiction with Finance to do?? 
Vet, ſince al! Fathions have been learnt from France, 
There's nothing now but fiction in Finance, © 
Be it my taſk, with triumph, to explain 
The vaſt reſources of the Poet's brain. < 23.0 

No earthly houſe has he, that needs repair, 

SF He builds ideal caſtles—in the air! 5 : 
== Parnaſſus yields his Muſe a ſoft retreat, 
While rich PaQtolus flows beneath his feet. 

= Yet in theſe days of Commerce, and plain Senſe, - - 
= When Poetry is valued leſs than Pence, 

= Some hard, Proſaic Butcher, may refuſe, - 

A Leg of Mutton to a h Muſe: 
Unfeeling Tapſtecs, cold to Fancy's beam, 
Won't barter Porter, for Pactolian ſtreams : 
Not Homer's Verſe, nor Orpheus ſounding Lyte, 
Could buy one Peck of Coals, to feed their fire. 
From others Woes, our Bard Experience gleans, 
And turns his active Muſe to- Ways and Means!“ 
Do you grant largely the Supplies; nor fewer 
A Tax too heavy for another year. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


Sir David Dunder, 5 Mr. ab Jun. 
Random, - „Mr. Parutx 
Scruple, - „ Mr. WILLIAMSON. 


N 5 
" * ae . rn 
* 3233 — —— 
mu. 
* ” "I Fe. Ls 0 
1 14 


hog * 4 
1 
7 my 

= x * 


„ 
— '> ws 


C ” 
* — — — 


Carney, EW Mr. Barns T. 
| Tiptoe, . - Mr. R. PLMER. 
a Paul Peery, - Mr. Us Rex. 
+ Roundfee, - - 3 BaNvNISs TER. 
1 fe ES. -:- Mr. Moss. 
| Mr. PnuiILIMoR E, 
: 4 Men, (Packet and Coach, } Mr Bux ro, &c. 
4 1 Paſſengers. Miſs Francis, 
? Mrs. Gawpky, &c. 
5 French Ware, - = Me BorrouD:” 
j „ Waiter, - | +, Lyons, a 
| Bailiff, - g | Mr. PAINTER. 
"3 Servants, &c. } | 
5 1127 Dunder, * - (Mrs Wess. 
: Harriet, 5 - M.xs. KEMSLx. 
„„ TR Mrs. PRI DBAUR. 
Mis. Peer, 1 Mrs. Love. ; 


8 CENE — 27 Dover, and partly at Sh 
| David Dunder' s, near Dover. 


* 


The Linse marked with, inverted Commas are omitted 
| in the Repreſentation. 


WAYS any MEANS, &. 


4 18. . _ 


SCENE, Os Anti ca in an A 852 — 
Liar Bell ringing-wielinely ** 


Paul Peery di hene in a « Chair, * 


— 
Pg 


E nter Mrs. re. 


Mrs. N ay Paul 1 wh Huſband! | 28 
Peery, Eh! What! (wating.) Kg 
Mrs. Peery. For ſhame! for ſhame, Mr, Peery? 
The bar-bell has been ringing this half hour ; and 
here you ſ1-ep like the ruſty elapper of it; and ſcarce - 
ſtir when you are puli'd—and when you are, you 
only waddle about a little bit, and then ſtand ſtit 
till you are pull'd again, 

Peery, Prithee, Wife, be quiet—You know I was 
always famous for giving ſatisfaQion. + 
Mrs. Peery, Were you! I wiſh I cou'd ba it out. 
Peery. But what's the matter? 
Mrs. Peery. Packets are the aneh 
gences are the matter. Sea and land- Cargoes, 
and carriages. Four ſea-fick gentlemen, from 
Calais; and four ladies, 225 ſtept out of the Maik 
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Enter Waiter, ſhewing 


* 


10 WAYS AND MEANS: 


Coach, from Canterbury.—The men, I believe; are 
making enquiries for the machine to London. 

Peery. Are they? Then ſhew 'em all into or 
room. I pity the poor gentlemen, Nothing is fo 
dreadful as 4 ſickneſs—ſo put 'em all. or eee 
and then they'll only be ſick of one SHONE, vou 


know. ( Bell rings. 


Enter Waiter, 


Waiter. Two gentlemen in a poſt chaiſe, N a 
| ſervant, from London, Sir. 


Mrs. Peery, Run, Mr. Peery! 
Peery, Aye, aye—You take care of the ſtage- 


coaches, and let me alone for the poſt-chaife gentry — 
Here, Lewis, John, William! Shew a room, here, 


to the * there! 


[Exit bewithg 


in one French and three 


Engliſh Paſſengers, from the Packet, 


Wait. Walk in, Geatlemen | 
' Mrs. Peery, Walk in, gentlemen, if you pleaſe, | 
Welcome to England! welcome to Dover, geu- 


Pres 5 i 
Pal, So—juſt fix o'clock in the morning— . 


r at ſea—not a wink all night—the devil 
take this packet, ſay 1. I'm-rumbled, and tumbled, 
and jumbled.— 

Mrs. Peery, I'm extremely ſorry for it, Sir fon 
but e 

French P. Nou, begar, it do me goot. 

' Mrs. Peery. 
chuſe any refreſhment, Sir? 


F. Paſſ. Vous avez raiſon—l never vas ; fo refreſh- 


in al my life. 
oO Peery. 


; [Exit Waiter, | 


I'm vaſtly happy to hear it—do you 
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Mrs. Peery. I am very glad indeed, Sir 'S 
24d Paſſ. I'm damn'd-fick, 
Mrs. Peery: - Pm very forry, I aſſure you, Set; | 
A”. © Ma foi, Madame have beaucoup at © 
Politeſſe! 

2d. Paſl.. Get me a glaſs of eee tol, 
1ol—I feel confounded qualmiſh, but tol, lol, lol, 
la—1 don't like to own a ſea fickneſs—and— 
| 4 Britons ever rule the waves.” C finging, and ſmo- 


thering his uneafineſs.) 

F. Pafſ. Briten rule de wave! I tink de vaye 
rule you, ma foi, hal ha! | 
2d Paſſ. Right, Mounſeer l i in the preſent cas; 

I grant you. Packet ſailing mere plain water agrees: 
| beſt with your folks: but when there is occaſion 
to mix a little of our Britiſh ſpirit with it, why 
| it's always too much for a French ſtomach. Now 
' that's the time when an Engliſhman never r feels qual- 


mith at all, : 5 


4 


Enter Waiter fhewing in four Wo omen + 
Mrs, Peery. Servant, ladies. 
1755 Woman, ' Lard! this Mail coach is the work? . 
| conveyance in the world. It ſqueezes four people 
together like two double letters. 

Mrs. Peery. Diſagreeable to be ſure, Ma'am! - 

1% Man. And that infernal packet! 

. Mrs. Peery. Nothing can be half ſo bad, Sit! © 

24 Man. But then the cabin - 
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A Mrs. Peery. Except the cabin, your henour 1* 

24 Woman. And riding backward in a coach 
Aaugh! | 

. rs. Peery. Ican't conceive any thing fo ſhock. : 
ing, Ma'am ! 3 
5 P. Paſſ. Voila la politeſſe encore! 5 : 
; Mrs. an Beg pardon, ladies and gentle · 3 


men 


12 WAYS AND MEANS: 


men. —- But our Ver" is fo full at preſent, we have 7 


but one room to ſpare; the cloth is laid in it for 
breakfaſt, and it will be ready directiy —hope you 


will excuſe the — 2 
1 Man. Oh! certainly, Hoſteſs : travellers, 


you know—if you'll give me leave, Ma'am.. 


1% Woman, Sir, you are very obliging. 
(The men band the Women) 


Mrs. Peery. Here, William, wait on the com- 


y 

E Faſſ. Ah! c'eſt drole! pair and pair! two by 
two! [Exeunt Men, banding out the Women. 4 

Mrs. Peery. Shew hem into "Noat's Ark, Wil- 

liam, dye hear ? (Bell rings) at Here, John! 

Lewis ! coming! [ Exit, 


SCENE, A Room 4 Tan, 


Enter Feery, ſhewing in Random and Scruple. 

Peery. This way, your honours; this way! one 
ſtep at the door, if you pleaſe. | 

Rand. Step on, Sir, if you pleaſe—pay the 
poſt-boy, and ſend in the ſervant (Peery going) 
and, harkee, landlord 1 what's the name of your 
houſe 5 

Peery. The Ship, your honour. The oldeſt, and 
beſt eftabliſh'd — & in the town, Sir. 5 

Rand. Very well ; then give us a better room, 
and get us ſome breakfaſt, 

Peery. It ſhall be done, Sir. 1 ſuppoſe, . 
you mean to croſs to Calais = 

Scruple, Pſhaw !. | | 74 4 
Peery. You intend to take water, gentle 
men d 

Rand. No, tir, but we intend to take your wine. 
Ve may ſtay here ſome _ perhaps, | 
| Perry. 


tony ů — - > * 
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Peery. Thank your honours | every thing ſhall 
be had to your ſatisfaction; and as far as a 
ceilar and larder can go. I think [—vaſtly oblig'd 


for two in the Lion, there. Exit. 
Rand. Well ſaid, my thorough, clumſey, talka- 
tive innkeeper !—and now, my dear Scruple, after 


are, you ſee—not with the ole, ſtale intention of 


the iſland of Love... T5 3 
Scruple. But. ſuppoſe we ſhould find neitheir 
wind nor tide in our favour? | EG. 
Ran, Why then we ſhall be love bound here a 
little, that's all. But, hang it, why anticipate evils? 
If we are to be unlucky, the leſs we think of it the 
betier—confound all thinking, fay J. Y 
Scrup. Confound thinking, Mr. Random! 
ſerioufly. CCF | 
Ran, Hey-day! Moralizing ! * Cenfound 


thinking: —l'm ſure thinking would confound 
us; and moft confoundedly too, Mr. Scruple, 


at preſent, | 
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doubts, . F 85 

Kan. Poh ! prithee don't doubt at all- doubt- 
ing is mean and mechanical; and never enter'd 
the head or heart of a gentleman. Why, now, 
if you obſerve from our own daily experience, the 
people that doubted moſt were either our—tay- 
lors, or tayern-keepers, or ſhoe-makers ; or ſome. 
ſuch pitiful puppiez—Zounds, man, don't be faint- 
hearted now !. we ſhall never. win our fair. ladies, 
at this rate-—Hefjdes, haven't we all the reaſonable 
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hopes in the world ? 5 | 
| A 27 | SCrUp, 


4 


A; e O ME 


to your honours! Here, Lewis, William, breakfaſt 


our night's journey, welcome to Dover. Here we 


taking a voyage to the continent; but a voyage to 


l'm ſure it's high time to think —and that very ' 


thinking, Mr. Random !” es, Sir, confound. 


Scruple, Yet one can't help having one's 
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Scrup. Why we are wy of their 800d wiſhes, 
believe. 

Rand. 80 as to any trifing obfta- 
cles, ſuch as father and mother, or fo—chance 
muſt direct us. . 

Scrup. But' may not thoſe trifling obſtacles you 
mention 

Rand. Pſhaw! doubting again ! why you are 
more of a Mandarin, on a chimney piece, than a man 
— there's no touching you but your head begins ſhak- 
ing. Conſider, we attack'd 'em at Bath, where 
they were three weeks azo, on a viſit to a female 
friend, without impertinent relations about em to 
give em advice—and made, [ think, no inconſidera- 
ble progreſs. | 

Scrup. . Granted ; But they were then ſuddenly | 
call'd home to thete - father” 8, the baronet's, near 
Dover, here; who hinted, in his letter, at no very 
diſtant match: for both of em. 

Rand. O never fear: if the girls are averſe to 
it; and they, at our parting, like ſimple damſels in 
romance, bewail'd their cruel fate, while we, like 
true knights errant, promis'd to reſcue them from 
confinement. But you had more opportunities with - 

your flame than 1 why did not you n_y her 
at once ? 

Scrup. Becauſe I lov'd her 
Rand. Well, that's ſome reaſon too—you would 

have made a damn'd unfaſhionable figure, I confels. 

Scruß. You miſtake me, I had too much 

honour to impoſe on my Harriet's amiable ſim- 
plicity; and have the utmoſt deteſtation for mar- 
rying merely to make a fortune, In theſe in- 
tereſted caſes, if we keep up appearances, after 
matriage, the wife becomes a clog and incum— 
brance ; if we throw off the maſk, we are mak- 
ing a worthy woman, perhaps, miſerable, _ 
has 
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has afforded the valy Means of making ber huſband 
eaſy. 
Rand. Mighty 8 truly and charwing 
policy for a fellow without a guinea ! 

Scrup. My policy was choſen from the Proverb, 


Random ; I thought honeſty the beſt. I confeſſed 8 


to her my embarraſs'd circumſtances. 
' Rand, Charming! 


Scrup, Told her 1 had nothing to boaſt of 


but, my family ; ; whom my ee had Nen 
obſiged. | 1 4 
Rand. Excellent 
Scrup, And thus, by. cendidly 3 


myſelf unworthy her mann I, — 


inſur'd them. 

Rand, Pugh! this may do well enough. for 
= 5 ſentimental, elder ſiſter: but Kitty's the 
ir 
e into my arms, without the trouble of dying or 
ſighing. Her mind full of fun, her eyes full of fire, 
her head full of novels, her heart full of A" 
and her pocket full of money, my boy! 

Scrup. Well, we muſt now find means to in- 
troduce ourſelves to the family; I dread encoun- 
tering the old folks too—peopie in the country 


here, are apt to be ſuſpicious; aſk query A 


queſtions ſometimes. 

Rand. Oh! the mere eifet of their ſituation g 
where they get more health than paliſh. _ 
 Scrup. And yet old country fainiliee— 


Rand. Are like old countiy bacon—damn'd 
fat and very ruſty, Scruple ! But come, let's to break» - 


faſt, and ſeitle our plan over a cup. of coffee But 
where the devil's. our ſcoundrel ? we only hir'd him 
over-night, and-have fcarce ſet eyes on him ſince. 
Scrup, What, our joint lacquey ? that we en- 
gag'd for the expedition, to avoid enquities 0 


B 3 Wait. 


or my taſte—young, wild, trank, and ready ta 


16 WAYS AN D MEANS: 


wait on us both dreſs us both—and fly on both 
our errands, like a ſhuttle cock between two bat⸗ 


tledores ? 
Rand. Yes, . or like another Atlas, with all 


our world upon his ſhoulders. Only look at him, 
Scruple! TS 


Enter Tiptoe, with a ſmall portmanteau. 


pte Gentlemen, ſhall I put down the lug: 
gage? A 
Scrup, Aye on this table. 


Tip. (putting it down) Whew ! It's enough . 


to make a man faint to look at it. 
Rand. Why: you ſcoundrel, it's all you have 
to bring in; and we have contrived, on purpoſe | 
to make it ealy, to put both our cloaths in one 
portmanteau. ' 

Tip. That's the very reaſon Icomplain, Sir. You 
don't know how fatiguing it is to carry double. 
Ran. A ſhrewd fellow this ] He may be of uſe 
to us. And now we have time to N pray, | 
Sir, what may your name be? 

Tip. Tiptoz—Tiptoe, Gentlemen, your 
ſervice. J have ſeen better days, no . to 
your honours—honeſt Tiptoe once ſtood a little 
above the word; but now—all the n ſtands 
upon Tiptoe. 

Scrup. And pray, Sir, what were you for- 
merly ? | 

Tip. A decent young man, Sir—that cou'd 
dreſs wigs, write a running- hand, and preferr'd a 
| ſober, ſteady family. I ſhavd my old maſter, 

bottled off his wine, copied his papers, and kept | 

the key of his cabinet and cellar—ln ſhort, bits 
| was his prime miniſter. | 
 Scrup, How came you to leave him, Sir ? 


Tip. 


Tip. Ruin'd by party, Sir.—--Some of his 
papers were miſſing, and as I kept the key— 


| Ran. Began to be ſuſpeRed —ch ! honeſt 


Tiptoe ? 


Tip. Why, I can't tell how it was, dir; but 


the Cabinet was againſt me—-the whole houſe 


oppoled me—and poor Tiptoe, like other great 


men 
Rand. Was turned out, I take it? 


' Tip. Oh fie ! no, Sir: I reſign'd. I then fairly 


advertiſed my abilities Wants a place” can turn 


his hand to every thing you gentlemen bid moſt 
for me—here.I am, and I hope you'll have no 
cauſe to complain of my qualifications,” 

Scrup. He'll make no bad embaſſador for us, 
at leaſt, Random, and now to breakſaſt, and 
our plan of operations. If they fail—farewel, 


dear, dear fittle England! and yet | am. wedded 


to thee— 

Rand, Like modern haben to their wives 
Scruple: it's almoſ- impoſſible to be ſeen in one 
| another's company any longer. 

| -—  [Exeunt Random and Scruple. 
Tip. Very fine company I ſeem io have got 


inia—hir'd in one inſtant, by two men, 1 had- 
not heard of three moments: ſet out on a Jour | 


ney at four in the morning, and it had 
ſtruck five, when | _ to ſuſpeR they were all 
ſixes and ſevens. 


Enter a Prench Waiter 


Well, friend! 
F. Waiter. Serviteur, 1 


Tip. Friend! oh Lord! no [—lIt's the enemy, 


F rench waiters creep into ſhabby Dover inns, 
© „ like 
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like French footmen into large London families. 


French footmen ! more ſhame for their employers! 


who ſtarve their own poor countrymen, to feed a 
ſet of ſkinny ſcoundrels, whoſe looks give the lie io 
their living ; and prove their maſter's head in much . 
' nicer order than his heart—What, you come to 
carry up the Portmanteau, I ſuppoſe? _ 43, 
F. Waiter, Oui—-de portmanteau— dat be- 


long to— 

Tip. Well take it (puts it on bis ſooulder ) and 
take care of it too, Monſieur, dye mind !—none 
of your old tricks of running away. | 


F. Wait. Never you feaf—laiſſez moi faire. 
„O! de roaft beef of Old England” Exit finging. 
Tip. There go all the wordly goods of my 


two poor maſters | and here comes our inquiſitive 


puppy of a- landlord. Deuce take the fellow! 
he aſked me more queſtions at the bar of the inn, 


than if I had been brought to the bar of the 


Old 0 


Enter | Peery. 


Peery. Ah! my honeſt friend—fweet, honeſt 


Mr. I iptoe, your ſervant ! 


Tip. (Aide How did he pick up my name, 


now ? 
Peery. I hope the two worthy We 1 


have ſhewn above ftairs, have every. thing to 
their fatisfaftion ? Tho' I fay it, that ſhould 


not ſay it, Paul Peery of the Ship, was ever fa- 


mous for giving ſatisfaction. Which of the two. 


do you ſerve, my friend ? 


Tip. Umph ! Serve !—why—a—! © 2 


Peery. His honour in grey ? Of 
e 
Feery. Or the worthy gentleman. in green 


Tip. 


kay op — — 
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=> 


Ti. ves. 5 | TPO 7 
Peery. Umph'! Two, "Greek gentlemen, - Jad 
deed ; and happy is one of em in ſerrant. 
Vou ſeem to give double. the: nende of an 

ordinary footman. 
71D. Why, tho 1 tf * chat ſhow'dw'e- faye 


it—Tim Tiptoe was ever famous for giving over 
tion. (mimicking Peery.) | 


Peery. A cloſe fellow Well, I wiſn em hes | 
ceſs with: all my heart,” Mr. Tiptoe. You have' 8 
lived with 'em a long while, I imagine? i 

Tip. Why, I have livd with em Jorg, enough, 
for that * Mr. 40 Tt 4 5 : 
Peery. They are operty no doubt? 
Tip. Of ſuch . nme im- 
poſſible to deſcribe it! 


Pieery. Indeed! And where may cheir property | 
lie at this time? 


Tip. | believe all their property lies on the fea 
coaft, at this time. 


Peery, Oh, ho! the ſea coaft | What, in e, 
imagine? 1 Q . 945130 
Tip. Yes. It's all in the tip. | 
peery. So, fol Merchants! Rich N 
Il lay my life. ( Aſide.) Ah! warm, warm ! 
Good men, Mr. e truſted * 5 _ 


I warrant, 


3 . Trufted for a great while too, 1 pro- 
mile £ 3h 
* 3 hope they find every thing to their 
liking. —Muſt * civil, here. (Afide.)' I hepe 
the . ſuits their honours ? I hon d be ſorry, 
to give any offence. I have ”"— "es a room | 
I give to the beſt of company. = 
Tip. Oh excellent !=—-Make no el ; 


Your room is as * as 5 company, Maſter 
Peery. 
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in the world; for none pay ſo well at an Inn, as 


20: WAYS A nd MEANS: 


Peery. Oh! you arepleas'd to compliant f but 
I was always. famous for giving . ſatisfation. + 


Random. (Without) Damn your houſe Here! : 


Tiproe ! .Tiptoe, you fcoundrel.!. - 
Tip. Coming directly, fir. ou are right; Ve 
were always famous for giving n ALY 
Rand. Tiptoe 1 


Peery. Hark ! Is, it own en e 


Dip. Faith, I do not. know. It's either his 


bonaur in grey, or the worthy gentleman in Sms 


green. _ bye, Maſter OT 
Rand. liproe! __ | 

— Tip. Coming, . VVV; N HExin 
Pieery. Why, what the 8 can theſe Mer- 
chants do-at, Dover? A bit of a ſmuggling. buſ- 
neſs, perhaps—-They muſt be rich fekows by; 
the ſerxant's being: iv. ſaucy—and, then they Gall 
about 'em, and abuſe the houſe ſo kindly !— 
Oh! your abuſive fellows are the beſt eus 


thoſe WhO are always damning the waiters for ill 
treatment. n | Y 


Enter Waiter 


h Wait, Sir David Dundas; of Wunder Hall, 
fir, has had buſineſs in the town, before break- 


faſt, and. ſtept in, whilſt his horſes pr. to go 5 


back. + [Exit 
' Peery, Od's my life ! a rich man, a good na- 


tured gentleman; and lives but a mile off. The 
only. great man, I know. whoſe ſituation never 
keeps me at a great diſtance.—-An odd fellow 
too! and takes more money from my houſe, 
| than a tax gatherer. — can never keep a gueſt 
for his urſed kind invitations. But he pays 
Well 


33 


th 


4 \ 
T 
1 
By © 
ſt ; 
* 
A} 


ACOMEDY 2 


well while he ſtays. 80, Willam ! wife! hoſtlerl 
rub down the N and thew vp Sir David 


Dunder. 3 5 | I 
(can. continues.) L + 6Þ 
i — ; 73 HSE: +: et, 
Peery returns, | attending Sir David, talking | as 
enn. 5 $ 61 | 
1 126 


Sir Dav. Poob Paul, you're a blockhead—. 
There's two of em you tell m 

Peery. Worth a plum a piece, Sir Desi b 

Sir Dav. Plums ! Fis⸗ TOON Pour wife, 
Paul, eh!“ | 

Peery. She pretty v1 


Sir Day, Be quiet, I know the An ſo 


theſe two Merchants are as rich a 
Peery. Any thing, your honour. . L. 21 
Sir Daw. Damn good fiinile—very new too. 

Have they taken care of the horſes - * _s 


Peery. They're going to- 


Sir Dav. Be quiet, -] know e ! 8 


Hazard! Veſſels are yy OOH blanks 


to a prize. TED EE Lie St Eg 5. 


Peer y. Right, your * the ea N 
Sir Dav. ls the worſt wheel in the world for em, 


Paul; for when once they ſtick at the bottom, 1 


wou'd not give a. farthing for the chance of their 
coming up. Where do they come from? _ 
Peery. London-—- London Fes cbaee! :and- 


they — 8 109 


e 


| Sir Daw. I know it, you dlotitheed-lare: re- 
ſpecded all over the world: London Merchants, 
Paul, are like London Porter: a little hea vy or ſo, 
lometimes; but ſtout, Riff, heady, old hogſheads,; 
that keep up the vigour of a ſtrong, Fin conti. 
tution. Where are they _ ko UV) | 
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Fe can't tell; Sir dern 0 but if you-wilh 


for any intelligence f 5 „ A 


Sir Dav. You can't give it me, Ten 'em 
I wiſh to be introduc'd, d'ye, hear ? Sir David 
Dunder, Dunder Hall—-you know the form-— 
Bart : Bloody hand, all that—wiſhes to—Who 


have we here? \ aw Frag! 
Feery. The very men, Sis David ; coming this 

way too. 

Sir Dau. Then do you get out on't. .- + 


* + 


Peery. So! Two more gueſts going * his 


curſed invitations ! 


Sir. Dav. (Looking. out) Gad they are runs 
iſn men for merchants. Well, why the worſe ?“ 


They may be clever fellows, for all that. Iffo, 
the younger the better and a man muſt be clever 


Indeed, when his enemies can woven nog 


his youth in bis ent 1 Wo 50 ; 
Enter Random and- Scruple, | 90 


Rand. Nay, prithee Scruple,. one tum on 


the quay, and— Who is hee: Egad, the ſame 
queer fellow we obſerv'd Juſt now under "th 
window. 

Scrup. Right, giving orders abe conchmun; 
Sir Dav. Gentlemen, your ſervant. | 

Both. Sir, your very obedient ! | © 
Sir Dav. 'My landlord tells me—honeſt paul 1 
 —You've juſt left London. Good journey, I hope, 
Our town of Dover is but an odd, whimfical-ſort 
of a—eh !—and, after the city, you think it a 
damn'd dirty, dingy kind of a—umph! 505 

Scrup. Why, fir, at preſent, we can't ar we 
ate tir d of the exchange. 

Sir Dav. The exchange! o, of Pauli 
* 1 know it—The | Exchange, us 


you 
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you ſay, for _ ebple” in Jour ſituation, | is much 


Neal | 
Scrup. Sir! Our ſituation! 
Sir Dav Ze quiet; my hoſt has let me into 
your characters. 


F EC) +32 


Rand. The devil he has! And bow bund be 


r 


know any thing of—?_ 
Sir Daw. © Nay, don't be angry n harm 
Mere innuendo—didn? t tell, 'plump,—ralk'd of * 


dealings. 


Scrup. Deiliogs! . 19 2082} 
Rand. Why, zounds! "the ſeondrdl has not 
preſum d N 

Sir Dar Moſt be rich—Yamin'd: cruſty. — 
(Afide) You're right, tho“ can't de too cau- 
tious. I would not wiſh. tor. pry. Mean nothing 


but reſpect, upon my ſoul. Ho W clerks 


do you- keep ? 
Both. Clerks!) _ „ 


Str Dau. Can't do chit them, you e 
Fine folks tho',” all you, eh? Props of the Pub- 
lic—bulwarks of Britain. Always brought for- 
ward as an example to the, world. Been in. the 


ſtocks: lately, gentlemen ? * SS 
| Scrup, Hell, and the Devil! dy 
Sir Dav. That's right, don't tell. i 


vou the better. Vou ſee what 1 know ) of you, 
and— 


and— 


Sir Daw. 1 know - it. You wonder to ſee 
me fo deviliſh diftant. I live but'a mile off— 
Lady Dunder—a ſweet, fine, fat wothan—my 
wife by the bye will be - happy to entertain gen- 


tlemen of 


Rand How! Lady Dunder your wife! 0 both 
Scrup. Is W Dunder your wife, Sir ? 


ir Daw. 
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| Sir 3 He my WP my. wife Wh : | 
I think ſo—She pm yours, is he? wy 
Scrup. Oh! you'll For b us, fir; only, we 

' have heard the name of Sir David Dunder, inks 


IN 
country, before. 


Sir Dav. Like enough,; the Dunders 4 are prech 


well known, I believe, every where. 


Rand. Certainly; indeed you were the, laſt 


| Perſon in our mouths, Sir David, 


Sir Dav. Pop'd in apropos, eh ? Never how | 
it otherwiſe, Juſt like Simon Spungy, our-Cu- * 


tate — never knocks but at dinner, and always 
comes in with the cloth. But we are notorious 


for. hoſpitality to ſtrangers of your ſtamp ; and 


if you can ſpare a day or two at Dunder Hal 
all in the family way, you know,—Sir David, that's. 
me Lady and two Miſſes—two fine young women, 
upon my ſoul, as any in Kent—tall as dope 
will be happy to— eh? | 


| Scrup, Sir, you're particularly kiad, e 8 IS 
Rand. Well attend you with Pleaſure, dir 


David! 


Sir Dav. Will you'? that's right, It's cloſe by— 


quite convenient. And if necel ity obliges you te 
come to the coaſt here—why, tis but a mile 
All in my power. I know your buſineſs, and we'll 
have the horſes directly. We ſhall be at home time 


enough for a late breakfaſt. Here—Eh ! III has 


to coachy myſelf—but don't, don't abuſe hone 


Paul—meant no harm, upon my ſoul—mere innu- 


_endo—a flight ſketch,” but no profeſſion ſpecified, 


Paul is like other Inn- keepers—blunders and talks— | 


a damn'd deal of the bull and mouth about him; 
but no more meaning than * ſplit crow, Or 4 
ſyread eagle, egaid ! [Extt, 


Rand. Give me your hand, my boy! the day's 


our own : the luckieſt hit in the world! 


1 OL eri 


Jo Do you think flo? 
Rand, Think ©! 'Zounds, what's. the mat- 
ter with you? Ian't the very man we have been 


follow ing, the ifirfſt man we have met? Hasa't 
- he thrown oo his doors to us, When we only 
| hop'd 0 pet dn lat window Jen't he our 
father-in-law that is 0 tbe, and Nr he e . 
un an invitation ? N 


Senuß. Granted: a; whotchins''- 
Rand. What then ? Why chen, infiead o re- 


compitting the 


Fand. Why, how can ; pou-meks © do than 
by giving _ A ſuong proof of your attachment 


to his family ? e 
Scrup. For thamy Random! baſely endeavour 
to injure a man, whoſe hoſpitality bas brought you 
under his roof! No, uo; our reconnoitring plan 
indeed—weak as you may think it, I ſheuld prefer | 
going to his wall, as you ſay, I aſſure you. | 
Rand. Very likely; the weakeſt always go 


— 


| there. Remember, however, I ſcorn a mean. ac- 


tion, as much as any man ; but if a good mar- 


riage is the readieſt road to a reconciliation with 
_ mo who can, if they chuſe, make us 
eaſy—l ſee no great d to Sir David 

nor his Family.” oth 1 RO 


Scrup. Why in that caſe; to „ wh 
| Rand. Aye, aye, no more of your. caſes now, 
good doctor; but follow my preſcriptions, I entreat 


you. Beſides, my father is expected from the South 


of France every day. He may arrive before we 


have brought matters to bear; and fathers are apt 
| 0 ſpoil ſport, * * 8 5 5 


Enter 


2 N COMED Fo. as 
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round his wall, we have 
nathiag to do but to walk in, whiſk e with the 
_ girls, andbbe. married inimediately. - 
Sͤcrup. And in this to be our: return, d Ras 
dom, for Sir David's kind nes??? 
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Tip. The old- Adee, Sir, with che old coach, ; 
Y is enquiring for you, in the court yard. * 
3 Scrup. O, Sir David! allons! follow us, firrah, 
E We hav'n't a moment to ſpare. \. +} ol 0 ak | 
aal. That's right, Scruple l flick cloſe; for 
8 he ſeems ſo whimſical: an old fellow, that he may get 
| - into his carriage, drive off, and forget he has ever 
B given us an invitation, Come ye: iptoe ! quick, 
aAuick, you ſcoundrel!. eilen, 
2 Tip. Quick! Zounds, 1 am almoſt dead. Au a 
$088 night, bumping down. to Dover, on a ragged,' raw- x | 
is boned poſt-horſe, with a; brace of piſtols at mx 

| knees; and, as ſoon. as we arrive, elapt up behind 

| a queer, country coach, with a couple of leather 
Hy ſtraps in my hand, to be rattled back again ! Ah! 
1 Tiptoe! Tiptoe! Vou muſt get into a ſober family 
5 again, I ſee. My running-hand will be all L have 
Þ left for it at laſt; for | as be run ben wp feet, 
Y I find, in a a fortaight. 2118 . =O 


« + 


A CO MEDY 
x 1 a ; þ * ; 


f 5 in F:f8 C4 45 1 
31 5.5 ; g 3 | f I 
4 4 e IM, 
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Enter Roundlce and Quick... p50 626 
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. and. W. HY. 1 cold you tf, all 3 but 
you have noimore head than a ſmooth'ſhilling- 644% 
Quirk, No, but 1 have a mouth; if you would 


let mee en i. %% 39057 St ob Tay: Gra 
Round. Yes, and then you'd ſhut it again 


9 


been opening and ſhutting = any time W 
ten years. 


Duirk, What, a ha vrt I deſecw di it 2 baer 
I fill'd more parchments for you, than ſtomachs ; 
more ſkins than bellies; and clos'd many an ac. 
count before I cou d cloſe my orifce ? hav'n't 1 given 
you a character in the courts, good · humoutedly eſta- 
bliſhing your reputation, before I- regarded my. 
own ?— Havn't 1 ſworn for * i 9 


Mr. Roundfee ?- , 2 5 
Rou nd. Well, well, 1 ab allow'd. you had 


5 | a good ſwallow. 2» "Yau 
4 Lan Wasn't I, - When you - nh totteting, 
friend enough to take out. = Cotumiſſion of Bank- 


ruptcy againſt you? and didn't 1 kindly make 
myſelf a eruel creditor, and n upon — 
three parts of your effects? | is 3455 
Reund. And havu'n't el hrs acknowledged my 
ruin with gratitude 15 ce; 


jut 2s you do at my dinners j where! you ha 
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Duirk, No, nor any thing elſe. I have” 
dangled after half the heirs in town, without an 
acknowledgment : making myſelf the imayi- - 


bary friend of their imaginy wants, merely to 


introduce 'em to you, as a man of honour, and 
ſecrecy. 5 „ I 
As rFreqing 57 SE Crd 
Quit. Granted—It ſays ſo in the advertiſe: 


| ment—and did not they come to you, when, if it. 


was not for me, they wou'd: have beeh accommo- 
dated, at a genteel end of the town? inſtead of 
which, I trudg'd 'em thro' the Strand} towards © 
the Bar, all: winter long, with: their boots, and 


bigh collars,” for fear of ſore throats: to chaw 
your tough chops, in the back parlour. Then 


they'd clap you on the back, call you by yout _ 


ahriſtian name, tell damn'd:lies, and ſwear you were 


an honeſt fellow, to make you come down with the 
ready. And who was, then, the difintereſted, 


moderate man, to ſettle a proper premium, between 
the parties? Why l, ro be fure.. | 


Round, And is there a worſe ſeeurity in the 
world than your fellows of faſhion ? Your faug 
man of buſineſs, when he puts his name to a 
note, is always punctual in his payments ; or eiſe 
we lock him in }1mbo,—tafe in the houſe of bon 
dage. Now your man of faſhion always gets ſafe 
in another houſe ; and if he can't duly pay, wby _. 
he gets duly elected, and I have a $f. xs. 
for my money. ED: EEE 08S if 

Duirk, That's not the caſe here, you know. 

Round, No, but it's as bad. A pretty; wild 


gooſe chace we have had, here! Ram'd into a 

poſt chaſe, with more expence than ſpeed'y. 
gaping at hops, thro' a curſed ſmall: beer coun- 

try, and after two youngſters, who by this time, 


I take it, have hopped over to Calais. That's 
N 5 another 


— 


| water, like ducks. 2372 0 . 


\ 
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another | genteel way of chouſing an honeſt ' credi- 
tor, The coaſt of France is edg'd with Englith in- 
ſolvents.” Calais is a King's Bench, and Boulogne 


little more than a Marſhallea--A parcel of prodi- 


— 5 


gal, web-fogted- ſpendihriſts, come here, and take 


z E 4 'S, 
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Quirl. Ves, but they are lame ducks. ef; (IE 
Round. While we, who have 'hatch'd em, 
like hens, in the the} of their diſſipation; ſtand 


clucking complaints on the ſhore, without dating | 


x 
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Quit kl. Come, come, accidents will happen 

ſome times. I 
Round. And who brought this accident: about, 

but the dapper Mr. Quitk ? with your plaguy polnick 

pate ! a thick, Simmond's-Inn ſkull; only fit to peep 


F 


thro? a pillory, You muſt be ſending Me your two, 


fine, St. James's gentlemen. © Dam'me, there's 


more poor rogues, I believe, in that « pariſh than 


St. Giles's l alt in 1a gang tog. Knaves of clubs 


every one of them and there my two youngtters 


coaxd me over with a- pretty refreſhing ſtory of 
friends in the country, and rich old fathers wWitk 


fine crazy conſtitutions. Charming church-yard 


coughs, and pretty touches of the rheumatifia _ 
Sweet bile, and delightful bad livers ] It put oe. 


in ſpirits to hear them talk; and you, you boch, 


to back it! | „ ; I 
Quirk. Why, I had it from the beſt autho- 
rity. However, young Random's father is 
abroad for his health; and every body ſays in 4 
fine, fair way of dying; and then you'll be in a 
fair way of recovery. The report is current, my 


old lad. | 


Round, Yes, and the ſon got current caſh for 


it; and now he muſt go abroad, too; with a 


TOE gr 1 5 curſed. 
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curſed conſumptive pocket, Lwarrant: and that ot 
oily- con gued fellow, Mr. Scruple | 
Quirl. But Why call me in queſtion l. a 
not you fee for vourſelf! ? Didn't they ae you':to © 
dine with em? and wer'n't you:; fooliſh; enough! to 
drink, and grow open hearted ? and then. when 
= Random told you he'd take. you to Shooters Hill 
in his Phaeton — 
Round, Pſhaw! no ſuch thing. | 
 Nuirr, And introduce you: to. "RIVAL Ne 
who ſaid you had fine eyes, if you did not I. 
and a good walk it you. did not ſtoop— 
Round. \ Huſh ! d Nackt. 
Quirl. Didn't you chuckle, and whiſper he 

was an honeſt. fellow? and tho! 1 kept weinkingg 4 
and pulling your ſleeve, did not you take notes which 
were due the day they ſet off, and give a draft. for 
the three thouſand ? 

Round. Zounds, it's enough to drive ana; 
think on't! You got the warrant; back'd. * the 
Sheriff of Canterbury? 2 

al. Tes, by the Sub, and. all may be repaird | 

4 at laſt. We have trac'd em truly to this houſe; and 

if the tide hasn't ſerv'd, we may nab em yet. Come 15 

along, old Round. We'll pump the waiters, ſound - 

our hoſt, and ſucceſs, no doubt will crown our en- 
quiries. Come along ! os Es; 


* 


| 8 CEN E, An apartment in „D Hall. 
1 A glaſs 4 ba ihe back Seene, 2 a view 1 
1 * 5 Gardens. „ ; 


Sir David, Lady: W Randoch, 3 b 
diſcovered at the finiſh : breakfaſt. 15 


Rand. We are only i Sir David; as 
we have not ved the pleaſure of ſeeing the 
I young: 


if 
_ . 5 
: . a 
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| pany: at breakfaſt. > 
Sir Dav. - Plhaw! Nonſenſe! muſtu't mind | 


> ww WW. aa © 
- * N 
, „ i 


gathering daifies and daffy-down-dillies. Pretty as 


* 


A COMEDY: * 


young ladies; at we are deprived- of thee: Com 


that—t'other cu p—Eh ? To » Random.) Ah 
the caſe with . gory 0 "OP 
Scrup.) © Fo o 
Scrup. Not any, 9 
Lady. They' are FIVE 


ſipping our tea and chocolate. 
Sir Dau. Be quiet; | know it. Picking 


bebe 
toral girls, tho 1 aſſure you: very like mamma. 
Lady. Oh, Sir David 1 


Sir Dav. Huſh! The very picture of my +". 9g 


Lady Dunder. Not ſo plump, rhaps ; but all in 
good time — Bit more muffin? * 


| Scrup. The young ladies, Sir David, cw 
happy in their reſemblaces- of fo. — 


mother. 

Sir Dav. Ves; like as three My Lady 
indeed, has more of the marrow- — C riſe, as 
having dont breakfaſl.) 


Lady, Why people do flatter, 1 confeſs. None | 
of our neighbours but are pretty partial to the 


Dunders. Not an-affembly round, but my girls are 


firſt cal!'d out to move in a minuetz and always tand | 
the head couples in a country dance, : 
Rand We make no doubt, madam; - The 


charms which your e e muſt 
inherit 
ne 1 


Sir Daw, Be g quiet Akd | every 
promiſe you. Gun the delight 1 Dover. 
Ae all the — parts too, at 1 friend 

| — 
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| round, gentlemen. They always breakfaſt before 
the reſt of the family. z and are generally breathing 
the air of the ſhrubbery, while Sic David and 1 ate 
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Thin em · bobꝰs. Hatriet got great appli upon 


my foul: but Kitty was fo curs'd comical I/ did 


Deſdemona one -pight 3 3 gets kiltd, vou know, | 


by. a bolſter. 1-110" 2200 etl 


Scrup. An agreeable . Gencle ene 
play-houſes are much to be 


of dtamaticks once ourſelves, at the hall. here 


gutted a kitchen, and filled ät with fly-flaps—All f 


e players, you know. 


Rand. A kitchen! * box did y__ player 
perform 2 


Sir Dau. Players i Pokers! Eapiy- 28 poio 
and as flat as the dreſſer. “ 


Lady. Oh, fie, Sir David ! Vo e Sir. 
Simon Squab came from London on purpoſe z . 
and. ety body ſaid his Is was charm- 


ing. 


Look at the lawn? 
Rand. Why, at preſent, Sir Dad 


Sir Dav, I know it: Rather net: 1 


. no nonſenſe: I hate excuſes. Looks 


6 like rain; curſed cloudy 4 and all tinker No 


ceremony here. . | 
| Serup. A little reſt after a journey 2 
Sir Dav. Right——By the bye, talking of 
that, after a journey, I met with PORTAL kuow 


Kit Skurry ? 


Rand. Never beard of "TRY | 
Serup. Nor l. 


be wiſh'd for. 
Sir Dav. Fine fun, is'n't it? We had a touch 


} 
a a on ao 


Sir Dev, Eh! gad, that's true: e ain 
True, deary; — fine, — vety fine, indeed, for a gen- 
tleman: his figure, to be ſure, wasn't ſo cle- 
verly cut out for the charader. A fat fubſy 
phiz, ſunk between a couple of round 3 5 
and, dammie, he croak'd like a toad in a hole. 
What do you ſay to a hop in the garden, * 


Sir Dev: _ 


A O M E D 7 35 


$ir Dav. Am odd? Kiran leren, eser 8 


flighty fiſh. . old friend of our's;. but à damn'd 
quiz : got: acquainted in the. queereſt va in the 
world. 


Lady. I've heard Sir David: mention 


Sir Dau. Be quiet. Coming | from Paul's one 
night, where I picked Jon up in- an ode oe On 


2 ſtrange ftyle— 
Scrup. Why it was alben 


* 


Sir Dav. Huſh ! Got into my edebe-elh Ave 5 
dull as hell, dark as the devil: 99 to "a mylelf, 


fell faſt aſleep. 
Rand. Entertaining, indeed | ! 


$ 


dir Dave. Very "khow it. When the car- 


riage came to the hill, rubhd my eyes to wake; 


- Out of one corner, and ſaw: Skutry ſtuck op in 


the other, I chought coachy had camnrd-1 in a 
corpſe. 


Rand. It loobd rathes ſuſpicious. 2 


live. 
Rand. How: did you behave? 18 
Sir Dav. Sat ſtill: frighten'd out of my 


wits, till I got home; and John came out wit a 
candle. 


Scrup. And how did he explain? + 1 | 
Sir Dav. Eaſy enough. Got drunk upon 


buſineſs ; going to town; pop'd into my carriage. 
for the 'mail-coach; to ſecure a good place be- 


fore the reſk of the paſſengers. ; an the hoſtlet 
eroſs d the yard in the dark, did him ſhut the door, 


ard be damn'd to him. ; Made us monſtrous merry; 8 


didn't it, love? 

Lady. Extremely.” DE 

Sir Daw. Les, my Lady kvgh's el 2 
my to—Go to the _ eh! Peep at the 
P's. | 
Lads 
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Sir Dav. Took him for dead, as 1 . 
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hear? Deviliſh.deal of ſolid fenſe about her, 1 
aſſure you. CCC 


Adam: for he ſteals every apple he can find, and 
from walking? 


or a Canter, on a pon: 


— — . AAA A. - AR — —— 2g — 
. ] - 


E ANS: 
9 : 9 55 
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Tach. Lard, Sir David, how you teize gentle | 
men to walk, who have ſcarcely recovered from the 
rattle of the road: your friends have no reliſh for 
Pigs now; beſides, it's ſo late, we ſhall hardly have 
time to dreſs for dinner. es 

Sir Dav. Eh 1. gad that's true. No dinner 
without dreſſing. Won't walk. — Well, do as u 
like: I leave you here with my dear Lady under, 
(To Lady D.) Talk-to 'em, deary, do; give em 


ſketch of the county: Some Dover ſcandal, and 
Canterbury tales, quite in your way, lovee. She 
Enpws all about you. | .. ⁵ 
Scrup. Indeed! ff.. a 
Sir Daw. Ves, I told all, juſt as J had it 
from Paul. Make her -prattle to you, do you | 


82 


Rand. That we are convinced of. 
Sir Dav. I'll juſt take a turn, and abuſe m7 


people: ſee, what's going on within and with- | 
out-—houſe and garden; farm and fire fide : look 


at the plate and the pantry . gape at. the geeſe, ' N 


and the ducks, and the dogs, and the hogs, and 
the logs. Muſt go—damn'd; ſorry: muſt ming 


my little cutter of cabbages; an idle, eating, 
cheating dog; and wou'd ſooner be damnd than 
dig. He's of no more uſe in the garden than 


won't even take the pains of grafting a gooſeberry - 
buſh. 8 op Exil. 
Scrup. I hape we don't detain your Lady ſhip 


. 29 
& { #4 &F 


Lady. By no means: Sir David's horſe walks 
have given me a diſlike to ſo fatiguing an exefciſe; I 1 
drive round the grounds in a whiſky, now and then 


Wy r 
__ - 
* * 
Rand. 
* * 


Rand. But, while” Sir David is at his film, 
our Ladyſhip has probabl or Menagerie to 
— Is yout Ladyſhip 74 you 
ſtyle ? 
| "Lab. Oh, no !—T' prefer a ne Ca nat 
my cloſet, to all the birds of the air 


124 40 
land. 


c 


Scrup. No getting rid of her, IL r 5 


your Ladyſhip has given up, walkigg too ; the air 
of this garden is delight) ul. f 
Rand. Charining! bat this lawn! bete the 


heals | here. (ee up 'to the glaſs door with 


Scruple * . f 


7 
Ann 14 V A 1 If f31 2 n 8 


? Enter Kiny, ranting in, with a bundle 1 reve 


Harriet "fallewing. 


Kitty, Oh, 2 mamma! 0. What 2 big 
bundle of flowers 1 have, got. os 


Lady, Huſh, Rirty—Confder r. r e 
Kitty. Eh what, company? Oh tad 1: 1 Two. 


en vs I vow, Do, mamma, introduce us. 
Lady. For heaven's ſake, tir — Gentlemen, give 
me leave to introduce —: '. 

Kitty, Law mamma, vou are ſo round about 


always. Pl! * and give em one of my beſt 


curtſies.— Vou'ſi fee now: I'll do it in half the 
time—(The men come from the glaſs door "tothe 
front of the lage. Kitty goer up to Random, Ge- 


gins curtſying : looks in bis N F 2 the A | 


and ſcreams, ). 


Kitty, Oht - 8 


TY 


Rand. Ha !—the young dae whe il, . 


Running to her.) 


Led dy. Mercy on me ! Why" girl! why Kit- | 


ty ! What's the matter with 280 T por 'ber 


in a chair.) 
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Kitty. Nothing, mamma——nothing—but WE 


Bend Something ths was in the Javits wa 
dam, I believe. , 00 


Kitty. Yes, yes,— 2 great 
Rand. - A great waſp. I heard it buz by, me, a 


; you dropt em. 


Kitty. Yes, a waſp: it was fo. I. ted ohis 
ſo flurried me; ſeeing what J ſo little expected 


8 (L at Random) 


Rand, How do you find rk} now, madam } | 
A little flurried till, IL afraid. 

Lady. And I to be without my ' ſmelling-borte 
too—Bleſs me, why Harriet! you give no more 


aſſiſtance than——(Scruple at the beginning Us the 


Har. Excuſe me, madam z but ſeeing my lter 
ſo ſuddenly taken ill 
Scrup. Has quite affected Mi Harriet's ei 


One turn in the air will relieve them. If the 


young Lady will gire me leave to attend her into 


the garden | 
Lady. You're extremely kind, Sir : Go, yo 


love—Poor dear ſympathetic girl! The gentleman 


will aſſiſt you. 


Scrup. VIL take the tendereſt care of her, be 
aſſur d, madam. (Exit Scruple avith Harriet through 


the glaſs door.) 


Rand. If your Ladyſhip wou'd favour, us with 
a little hartſhorn 
Lady. Lard! that 1 ſhould be ſo ſtupid as to. 


leave my ſalts on the dreſſing-table. Ill run for them 
myſelf in a minute. Sit ſtill, Kitty, my dear; 4 


little of Dalmahoy's 7 will relieve Jar pre- 
ſently, I warrant. 
Rand. And now, my dear dart . 


A C O M-E ts. ' : 0 


Kitty. (Rijng) Huſh !' huſh! lud! you 
| have frighted me out of my wits : [ ne hardly 
breath to aſk you a queſtion: Where did you 
come from Who brought you here ? How 
long do you ſtay ? and who how you, go. away 
with? N 

Rand. I came from Kota brought here 
by your Rauber: 5 flay till fomvight ; ; and go away 
with you, my angel. —So much for queſtion. and 
anſwer. : 


Kitty. | With me | you Wn have aſk'd | my con- 
ſent firſt, I think. 55 

Rand Nay, nay, we have no time for forms, 
now. Your mother will be back inſtantly, and 
we may want opportunities: your father knows 
nothing of me, nor my friend; but picked us up 
at the inn with a common invitation; but delays 
might produce ſonie croſs accident to make our de- 
ſigns known, and defeat our plan. The family 
retires early, I find: we ſhall order a poſt-coach 
to the garden wall at eleven. Now Kitty, if 
we cou'd but find the outhide Gurl a certain cham⸗ 
ber door | | 

Kitty... O gemini! you myy not venture along 
the gallery. You and Mr. Scruple will be at the 
farther end of it. All the vifitors wilt ſleep there. 
Papa and mamma next to you, and Harriet and 
1 8 them. I would not venture out for the 
world py 


Rand. No, 5 if Seruple and 1 were to ven- 
ture. | 

Kitty. Oh it r wind be to no purpoſe. We ſhall 
have nothing to do with it: you may creep about in 
the dark as much as you pleaſe, we won't aſſiſt you, 
Ipromiſe you. We won't—no—we won't even put 
a chair on the outſide of the door, that you may 
know « our room from the others, | 


D 1 Rand. 


— 
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lend: Thanks! thanks! my dear, ſweet, cbarn- 
ing, bewitching alen ber) Fl 


+ wt 


Enter Lady Dunder, hai. 1 
Lady. | Here are the a N n | 
Rand. (Changing his tone, but without pots 


Kitty go.) That's right, madam: lean upon me: Wu 


walking about will be of infinite ſervice, 1 am 
certain. 


Lady. You're very good, indeed, Mr. Random. 


How are you now, Kitty ? 


Kitty. ' Recovered vaſtly. Much ach fnce: you | 
left us, mamma. (Quitting Random.) 55 
Lady. Aye, aye, I knew it would ſoon be over: 


fooliſh girl, to be in a flutter at ſuch a trifle ! but 


come, we have troubled Mr. Random too much al- 
ready: we'll take our leaves, and dreſs for the day. 
To be alarmed at an inſect indeed! 
Kitty, Law, mamma, why not? - © 
he Certainly there's more in it than "your: 


| Ladyſhip imagines. 


Lady. Well, well; you're very good—But—ha ! 
ha ! ba! Sir David will laugh finely at this—totcer- | 
ing in a chair—and—you won't forget ro tell it ar 
dinner. I dare ſay N | 

Kitty. Well, I deſerve to be laugh'd at, 14 
fooliſh enough to be ſure. Come, mamma—(Taking 
her arm, and looking archly at Random as ſbe goes dut.) 


Lou won't forget the chair, I dare ſay, Mr. Random. 


[Excunt OY and evo | 
Random (Solus) 


So, this even . my warmeſt expectations 
If Scruple follows Harriet up cloſely our ſuc- 


ceſs is certain: but he is ſo ſhilly ſhally. 
7 - 1 Ct Damn 


= Fe 


o - ” > 
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Damm it, if he lets her reflet, we are loſt. Women 
were never born for reſſection; and whenever they 
have any, It's . uſed to turn all our ſchemes _ 


toply _—_ Ki [Exit " 
9 Garde belbaghng i 70 Dunder Hall. 


- Harri iet and ere pie. 


Herup. Why, Harriet ! ! why torture me with cheſs 
needleſs objections ? , 

Har. Needleſs'!! good heavens ! How En 1 ac- 

_ cept your propoſals ? the indelicacy, the conſequences 

which may follow, the ſteps, too, your 0 is 

| taking with my younger ſiſte— 

Scrup. My life ont, are guided by honour; and 
the emergency, | the occaſion, every thing conſpires i in 
urging' us to take advantage of the moment. The 
ſcheme | have propos'd i ' 

Har In" your "preſent ſituation raſh; even to 

mand time too, without fo haſty a proceed- 

ing, may produce circumſtances in our N * 

hire eee e 5 
Serup. Will-oceaGon, perhaps,” an , Hemel ſepar- 

; ation: you know' my” ſituation know that with 
prudence, a virtue,” which J confeſs, I have hitherto 
neglected, it may be eſſentially altei'd for the bet- 
ter: but the anxieties | ſhall ſuffer by delay; the 

_ engagements, which the commands of a fathet may 

oblige you to ſubſcribe to; all convince me, if your 

eher continues, you will favour my warmeſt withes. | 

This: very evening, Harriet © 

Har. Impoſſible! ! Preſs me no further; 1 befeeth. a 
you. The peace of a family depends on my conduct. 

Patents have ties on me, Mr. Scruple, which : ſhould 


ſhudder co richtet 


1 


D. Scruß. 
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Scrup. Ablurd ! have not they propoſed match | 


for you— 


Har. A dereſted one, own: but a e N 
accidents may prevent its going forward; and, tilt I 
ice the ſtrongeſt neceſſity for ſecuring my own- happi- 
neſs, I dare not riſk the happineſs of others, fo very, 


very near to me. 


' 


who wou'd recommend to me ſo inconſiderate a 


Scrup Still, ſtill, Hatziet, this delay! why take 


pleaſute in tormenting me! 


Har. It is not in my nature : bred up in the 
country, I have imbibed notions, which the re- 


finement of a town education might term toman- 


tick; for J have preferr'd happineſs to ſplendor; 


nor bave I bluſhed to own to you, the affections 


of an Honeſt, generous mind, have much more 


weight with me, than the intense of pomp and . 
fortune: appriz'd of theſe ſentiments, tempt me no 
more, I beg, Sir; nor ſtrive to take advantage 


of a partiality, which would be ill placed on one 


behaviour. (Warmly.) _ ; 

Scrup. Contufion,! But. Lam to-blame, madam 3 1 
I have relied too much on that partiality, which I ſee, 
cannot ſurmount the lighteſt obſtacles. I feel have 
offended, ; I ſhall ſoon quit a houſe, madam, where 


find my preſence is dilagreeable—(Going.) 


Har. Unkind! Ungenerous man! you, too, who | 


read my heart; who ſee its. renderneſs, and what 


this ſtruggle coſts me: but prudence urges your 


departure; go then; 1 cannot, dare not, follow 


vou: my actions are not at my own diſpoſal. 


Ah if they were, I'd ſhare, my fortuoes with. you 


to be happy. — | 
Scrup. Dear, ſweet Simplichy 1 0 Fuer for- 
give my petulance; pardon a paſſion, whoſe warmh 
conſumes all bounds. Yes, yes, I will be pru- 
dent, for your ſake, Harriet: and yet I muſt 
| 8 a f not 


A e 8 M E D V. Wh 


not loſe you ; | but wiſh and wait for ha pp: er 


times. ä | 
Har. The times will come are yourſelf. My 


father may put off this match. ; 
Scrup, It he ſhou'd haſten it. | 
Har. Why then-=Nay, * ways you know * 


take weakneſs. 

2 Scrup. Theo I will be content; you muſt at 
the laſt be mine. (taking ber band). Till then, I'll 
re- watch with anxious care about you: till cheriſh 
nan- hopes, till curb them at your bidding. Prudence 
lor; ſhall chaſten paſſion ; Prudence, which, like this 
ions fan, my Harriet, tempers the boſom's heat, but 
nore never chills it. 
and Har. Then keep it: (piving tho fan) keep it 
no. as an emblem of your conduct: and when 1 
age claim it, which one day no doubt | ſhall; be it 
ohe from difficulties —renioy d or yet increaſing, or fron 


whatever cauſe, when once 1 take it, account me 
all your own. | 

Scrup. My lovely oil! 0 wy that day— | 

Sir Daw. (Without) Holo! girls! plague on't, 
why where the deuce.——(Enters) Oh! here you 
are, aha! got acquiinred already—that's right : he's 
as pretty a promiſing! ſprig of a—what's he talking 
of? ſomewhat be mentioning me? | 
Sup. We were Juſt talking of you indeed, 
air David. 

Sir Dav. Like enough ; what you ve got my 
young puls in a corner? 

Scrup. I was explaining to Miſs Harrieh Sir. 
Sir Daw. I know it; isn't the an apt {cholar 2 
had it all from me; ſticks to a point, keeps cloſe to 
a lubjeR ; harkee, Hal ; got news for you: lookee, 

a letter from London. 


lar About me, papa? + | | 


8 


n n 


— 
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Sir Dav. Every tittle. Full of flames, . 
ments, conſtancy, contracts, peace, and pin- money 


—made up the match; here it is, (/hewing, the 


letter) as neat a mixture of love and law nothin a 


but harmony and buſineſs; juſt like a FA 
muſick and parchment. - You'll Bay, he wed bing 
won't you? 


Scrup. That I'm afraid will, be out of my : 


power. FE 5 
Sir Dav. Pooh! prithee, twon't be love] 7 make 
us monſtrous happy : Random, and avi now, eh! 


hall make no noiſe about it. Juſt a ſoug, party. | 
Only a few friends, a roaſted ox, a blind fidler, and 
a hop in the hall, 8 


* 7 
41 
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Scrup. May ] aſk the gentleman's 8 name ? 8 
Sir Dav. Lord Snolts. D'ye know bim? 
Scrup. His perſon only, ; which is by no means 


in his favour: his lordſhip is ſomewhat gummy, ex- 


ttemely ſhort too, Sir David. 


Sir Dav. Ha! no great hopes of his pr A 
neither. My lord will be five: and torty come K 


| take it. 


Scrup. Rather an 3 age to begin making | 


love. 


Sir Dav. Right, we ſhan' t loſe a moment; he 
has been making money however this long time; Tich | 


as a Rabbi. 


gredient neceſſary in matrimony. 

Sir Day. No, » hat elſe? 

S$crup. The power of Cupid ſometimes. _ © 
Sir Dav. Curſe Cupid ! he has not a half- penny 


ing 


to buy him breeches. A love match wo t * 


you a candle, egad. 


Scrup. And yet a ſtupid, old ugly huſband, is— | 


Sir Dav. I know it: like a heavy old faſhion d 


piece of plate—always handſome when he's rich. 


— ws 


' Scrup. Money I fear, Sir ts, 1 is not the only Fs 


4 OQMED!'Y gs 


_ (After reading , the letter) Be chere. to- 
5 1 Bleſs, me, this is ſo benden. ſo unez- 
pected : . | | 31 ary of 
Sir Dau. Rigbt; the baſs, war, bn; the, world 
in theſe caſes. - All ſortled. now, bur, the cer mene 
that we'll finiſh as ſoon as. poſlib! eee . x: 
kind of cold bath, Hal] never ſtand. trembligg.on the 
brink: daſh away one plunge, a ace thock,/an 

the buſineſs js over. - . 

Har. But you know, papa, 1 have fearcely ever 8 
ſeen his lordſhip: it will be ſo haſty. 

Sir Day. Be, quiet; I know it; marr ied ſo my- 
ſelf, Hal. Shouldn't have had my dear lady Dunder 
if 1 had not been haſty. All, agreed on before we 
mer ; coupled in a, quarter, of. an hour after I ſaw 
her ; come together as people . minuets; I 
bow'd, ſhe curtſey d, and, ad. bad her oy. che 

left hand in a moment. 
FScrup. But the caſe here is different. Her 
ladyſhip had but little * for wiſhing delay: 
if all huſbands, indeed, ad equal accomplith- 
Ment — 0 
Sir Dau. Eh !; why PIT aki in that; men 
ar'n't all alike ; every. body is not bleſs'd with 
manger and ſtile to Eh few ſuch figures as I. But 
Hal, here, is grave, and ſtudies the mind. My lord 
has told her his already you know, 80 as ſoon as he 
comes, why— 

Har. Let me entreat.you, fe: not to be 10 preci- 
pitate; let me take a little time to- — == 
Sir Ov. Take time! Pooh, time ſteals too faſt 
to be taken, now, Hal. My Lord leayes London 
to-morrow, be here to dinner, to church, in the 
evening to—ech ?—why what ails you? Look as red, 

and as pale as 


Har. The weather, br; Nothing more—Uhe heat 


| of the 
| Sir Dav. 
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Sir Day: Odſo, true; forgot that. Been broil- 
ing here in the ſun, like a lot of negroes + We 1 walk 
| to the houſe, and 
"Har, Tattend you; but it Has really fo overcome | 
me- II almoff want ſtrength to follow 0. 
n 145 ER 
| Scrup. Your fan, madam. * 
Sir Dav. Aye, right: a few flaps in > the fibs 
wou brin her about in a ſecond. 
* Scrup. This, madam, which you have juſt per- 
| mittted me the honour of carrying for ou. 
Ry ves Dav. Eh“ Did ſhe ? Give it Wer. Take 
„ Hal. i „ 
e. SME epa gn 1 
Sir Dav. To be ſure. Can't well do without it, 
I think, at preſent. A mighty civil, dangling, -well- 


K 4 


bred fort of a —carries it o purpoſe fo you, you 


ſee, to give you on all occafions. 
Har. If then, on this occafion, the gentleman 


will return it. (Hefitating.) " 0 


Scrup. With the as. pleaſure, believe | me, : 


madam.” (Preſenting it.) ; 


Sir Dav. Well Fo Dangle, egad * T lap away, | 


Hal. Do you a deal of good. 13. 


ſpirits ! 
Sir Day. Yes, fo is 4 ff ign. En't i It, you? 


Scrup. Certainly—-it is—it is a ſign, Sir 


David. 

. Sir Dav. I know it. Wonen 1 do with- 
out 'em. All their airs and gracks depen 
it. The tap, flap, flirt, crack, peep, pat, and 
* ves beſides, which I have no notion 
0 


Har. (Fanning ) It wou'd not be proper, * 


* had, papa ? | 
| : Sir 


Har. (Fanning.) How refreming to the 


d upon 
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, 
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Sir Dav. Like enough : But let's in, and open 

our budget ! quite delight my Lady with the news: 

ſhe'll be in a hell of a pucker. A Go tuſs with pre- 

parations to- morrow, I warrant : up to the neck in 

beef, gown, ducks, jewels, ribbons, and puff paſtry. 

— 4 Come, Hal. (Going out doon have your ſwain 

| | kiſing your hand. (Scruple Riſes it) Come along: 

ſoon ſettle this. Kitty will be coupled next. Cares 

are all over; and J can now ſafely ſwear that 

moſt of my uneaſineſs is behind me. {Exeunt.- 

. (Scruple courting Harriet, ny Sir —_— in dumb 
beo.) 


J 
* 
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r eee eee ant 


a SCENE in the Ship, . + 2 
Enter Peery, arent Roundfee and Quirk. 


© Prery, Þ hope, Gentlemen, you have every ting 

to your ſatisfaction. - | 
Round. | wiſh we had Shs all. my heads | 
Peery. I am very ſotty any. thing ſhou'd 1 00 | 
amiſs, I dò all for the beſt, your honours—for peo- — 
ple in poſt-chaiſes. (Afide } Fi) n | 
Du,. Well, and how goes your houſe? are You + 7 
tolerably full at preſent, eh, landlord F ds [ 
Peery, Um! Full enough in. the larder, your 2 
honour. Plenty of fowls, -ducks, geeſe, and pigeons; _ * | 
and butchers meat in abunda de mutton chops, f 


1 


F lamb ChOpe——— THO 3 : 
N Hund Damn chops: we don't want vieuals : : 
= ciam us with news. + i 
; Quin. But what company have bad, Any. acl þ 
; of note now. ? + ny body that makes a noiſe i four | 
U houſe: 7 Tx K. 241153 121127 1 . | 
p Peery. Let me Get, there's $ my wife - WE 


ou nd. Pſhaw !! we have nothing ta do with your 
wife, man ; we want an aCQU&INIance © or two. 


Nil. 
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Quirk, Aye, hav'nt you two—two youig beate 


men, for —— above ſtairs ? : 

Peery, Hum |—there's a very old one in the 
back parlour. 15 7 6Y 

| Round. Oh the devil! I e e 

Peery, Two young gentlemen indeed 1 
down from London about ſeven this 1 and 

they— | 
Bob. What! „ e e 

Peery. Went away about eight, I believe. 

Round, Dainnation-! I thought ſo. | 

Duirk, But were they tall or  thort, of fat or 
lean, or— 

Peery. Eh! One was in a prey coat, and the 
other in a green one—Very inquiſiive, { Afede) 

Round. (To Quirk). Tie very cloaths we heald 
at the hotel they ſat out in. What 2 we 00. 
Qurrk ? How ſhall we turn? . 

DPuirk, Back. 03 

Round. Let's enquire farther, 3 fup- 
poſe now, Landlord, you'd like to fee two fuch gen- 
tlemen again in your houſe ! 

Peery Ccrtainly, your honour + They are friends 
of yours, I imrgine? = 
| Dis . Why, we ſhould be glad to he 'em 
again, | promiſe you! Do you eupbit em vr 
: ſhortly? 

Peery. Oh yes, in a day or two, [ make no 
doubt. non 
Round. Indeed! I am WAS to have it. 
Peery. Nay, perhaps ſooner—I guels where they 

ate gone; hardly out of ſight of Dover 

' Buirk. Ah fat Calais, no doubt—or at Bou- 
logne, edging the coalt, as you ſay, Mr. Round- 
ee. | 
. And from what cou'd gather From 


the 3 1 make no doubt, but their * 
| | ons 


I 


| ſhore, you ſee, and we ſhall come in for the caſh; 
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ſions will make _ come quickly to our toun 


113.4 15 


fl ain. : 
3 Ren news, Quirl -von te a very cleier; 
ſenſible, intelligent, fellow, landlord; I am ſo 
happy at the thought of ſeeiag my "61d friends 
again—gad I—I begin to find my ſtomach return- 
ing—ſo you'll get us a chop, and half a pint of your 
beſt port, | 
* It ſhall be done, Sir. Sting ſcoundrel 
{ny n Lewis. 


Enter Waiter. 


Lay a cloth, in the back room, up two pair of 
ſtairs, d'ye hear? ; 
Waiter. Very well, Sir. There's the packet jos 
put into the harbour, Sir. . 
Peery. Ha ! Any body particular? TEE» 
Waiter. Mr. Random and another gentleman are 
coming up the Quay, Sir. N 
Peery. Eh! Who? © | | 
Round, Random ! Put back again, by all that's a 
lucky. 
Peery Od ©! A rare cuſtomer ! Run, Lewis, 
(Exit Waiter.) Your ſnack ſhall be ready preſently, 


- gentlemen, and— 


Puirk But ſtop 8 

Peery. And every thing to your Cation, gen- 
tlemen —and—. 

Round, We want to—— 

Peery. Hot, and hot, gentlemen. 8 

Round, Plague of your— 

Peery. And I am your very humble ſervant, gen- 5 
tlemen ! Coming! | [Exit dawiing. 

Round. Huzza! rare news, Quirk. The 
luckieft hit in the world! They are juſt come on 


* * 
1 
8 2 
2 * 
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: directly. Come, come, we'll ſend for an officer 
1 whilſt we ate at dinner; and drinking a merty met. 


ing. Come, my dear Quirk, we'll ſoon ſettlec the 
4 buſineſs I 'warrant, ; and then after our hot (poſt! 
1 - chaiſe ſcamper, and I've made ſure of [my money, 


ji we'll travel back ſlowly, at our eaſe, in the Dilly, 
. [ Exeunt, 
[1 a 
''t 
CTY 
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at leaſt their perſons, which is ſomething towards it, 


1 os es 08 2 ON 


A COMEDY ‚ 


ATT . 


SCENE, A Room in the Ship, at Dover. 
Enter Old Random, kaning on Carney. 3 


Old Rand. (3 ENTLY, gently, good Carney! 
The curs'd ſea breeze has got hold of my hip, and I 
wag more move, at firſt ſetting off, than a poſt 
horſe. | 8 4 

Carney There! there! gently and now, Mr. 
Random, many welcomes to England again. We 
have been feeding on French air, like Cameleons, 


and you have grown as ſtrong and as ſtout as a 


Camel, 


Old Rand, But I have a huge lump of cares 


on my back notwithſtanding. : 5 
„ Carn. But health is the great thing to care 

* about,” Why you look as hale and as hearty as 

ever. | | | „ ke 
Old Rand. Indeed! do you think ſo, Carney ? 
Car n. Think! I know it. DT 


Old Rand. It has been of ſervice. Before f 


went over J was as pale and as puffy—fleſh with- 
out colour, and my face peeping thro' a parcel of 
wrappers. | 

Carn. For all the world like a mummy. 

Old Rand. How ! why don't you ſee now—? 

Carn. Oh! quite another thing, Sir. 

Old Rand. Another thing, Sir ! Why, you booby, 


am as well as ever | was in my life, except a few 


pains, a gout and a cough. | 
a 1 | ; WW Carney. 


2 


vagaries.“ Zounds! getting children is worſe 
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Carney. Very true, Sir. | 5 
Old Rand. Very true]! Then why are you fo 
very coſtive in your Congratulations ? Oh the 


South of France is the beſt phyſician in the world 


—if it can't cure it ſeldom kills, and that's more | 


than moſt doors can ſay for themſelves. Then 


the pleaſant time we have paſs'd together,-I nurſ- 


ing myſelf, and you keeping me company, in my 


room, all the while I was ſick, in a fine, charming 
warm climate! : © | 


Carn. Ay, happy days indeed, Mr. Random, 


The walks too I enjoy'd, in imagination, looking out 


of your window. - 


Old Rand. And ſo you'd wiſh to have walk'd 
out, and be damn'd to you! taking your. amuſement 
abroad, while poor I was taking phyſick at home. 
Here's friendſhip for you! and a pretty return for 


the pleaſure I found in keeping = cloſe to. my bed 
fide all the day long Lord! J. 


Lord ! what few folks 

feel for any body but themſelves ! i pe OY 
Carn. Nay I'm ſure I ſuffer'd as much as you 

did yourſelf. „ Yes be 
Old Rand. Well, well, you are the beſt of the 


bunch, I, believe—** the only man I .can agree 


with. What can be the reaſen of it, Carney? 
Carn. U he ſimilarity of our diſpoſitions 'no 
„ doubt ; for I talk, eat, drink and think, exactly 
as you do, Mr. Random. # 3 * 
Old Rand. Something in that, I believe but 
what a ſingular, cruel caſe mine is, that with ſo 
many connections and a: family to boot, I find ſuch 
few proofs of people liking me—Plagu'd with a 


profligate dog of a fon too—“ who, becauſe 1 


* have indulg'd in a few trifling pleafures. myſelf, 
& thinks that he muſt be uninterrupted in his wild 


than 


e e . (Þ ww 


„F 
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© ha. getting a fever : they keep an incurable heat | 


in one's blood, and coſt a deviliſh deal of money 
into the bargain. 
Carn. But there is bons proſpect of a cure here, 
I hope ? 8 

— No, no- paſt recovery, I nis you. 
The dog will be deucedly diſappointed to ſee me fo 
ſtout again, J fancy, (coughing) Eh, Carney ? | 

Carn. Impoſſible, Mr. Random: I can't think 
him fo depraved. 1 dare fay he'll be U to ſee 
you. I am ſute, for my part. (pompouſſiy , 

Old Rand. Aye, aye! you are a good f foul, 


Carney, and don't know what ingratitude means 


at leaſt | think you don't, for you are continually 
telling me ſo—but he — Didn't I intend to make 
« him my ſole heir, and leave him every thing, ex- 


cept my plate, and my pictures, and my houſe, 


« and my money? and ſee his gratitude ! “* Lou ale 
talking to me from morning to night of regard and 
attachment; now he has never made half a dozen of 
thoſe fine profeſſions i in his life, 

Carn. Where is he now? 


Old Rand Ratiling all over the town, 1 oppoſe, | 


with his friend Mr, Scruple, without a guinea in his 
pocket; living like other faſhionable puppies, on 
what he has leaſt of, his wits, ** laughing at every 
% man who has ſenſe enough not to act and dreſs 
„like himſelf—and this is fon and faſhion now-a- 
„days.“ Dain'me, he's hardly fit for any thing. 
What can I do with him, Carney? 

Carn. Um! Put him in the Guards, Mr. 


Ri ndo m 
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,gine. | . 


5 aſk d a vaſt deal aboui your honour. Seem rejoic'd 


dle for your honour. - 


_— 


Enter Peery. 


— — 


014 Rand. Ha! Honeſt Peery OR 
Peery. | hope l ſee you well, Sir ? your honour 
1 charmingly ſince I had the honour of ſeeing | 
your honour. 

Old Rand. See there! How the alteration ſtrikes 
ſtrangers. (% Carney) And any news, Maſter 
Peery ? any thing ſtirring lately? 4 

Peery. Nothing particular, except ſince your 
honour arrived 

Old Rand. Well, and what happened then? Any 
body enquiring after me? Who is it? | 

Peery. | wo very inquiſitive people. | 

Old Rand, Oh! cuſtom houſe officers, Ti ima- 


Peery. No, iy came from London—they've 


to hear your honour's arriv'd. | . 
Old Rand. Very civil of 'em. I ſee vothing 

particular in this, maſter Peery. 
Peery. And I believe they bave ſent for: A conſta 


Old Rand For me, Mr. hw! 
Carn. Impoſſible | For what ? 
Peery. Um! ee they think his honour' 


a ſpy, 


Carney. Mercy on us! We ſhall be both appre- 
hended for runners. 

Old Rand, I apprehend that you are'a block- 
head! runners! Why I can hardly walk, and never 
ſpy any thing without ſpectacles. Why, what's the 
meaning of all this ? 

* Peery. I can pueſs at no other reaſon they 
can have for taking up you, who are juſt come 
„ from France—but perhips your honour may 
** remember ſome capital crime yau have com- 
_** mitted. 


a 60 ro 


« mitted. I am fure *Squire Random, a gen- 


« tleman of fix dnn, a Bens can never Want 
© money.” | 


Dip Bailif and Follower. 


| Bailiff Is your name Random, sir? i ; . 
O14 Rand Well, Sir, ſuppoſe ĩ it is? 3 


Bailiff. Then, Sir, you” are my pritoner, 0 
Old Rand. The devil I am? | 


Bailiff. At the ſuit of Ralph Roundfee, money 
ſerivener of London, for three thouſand Loi 


Peery. The Squire arreſted for- 
can't be. 


Car no 1 ſhould ſooner ſuſped myſelf.” 


ebt lit 


Bailiff. And Mr. Scruple here tor the fame ſum, 


{laps Carrey's ſhoulder. ) 

Carn. Scruple !—Who, I ? | 

Old Rand. Scruple ! Dick's crony, by Jupiter! 
and 1 and poor Carney arreſted for the dog's debis as 
ſoon as we ſet foot in England—a profligate ! a 


ſcoundrel ! Pil—One moment, it you ploale—come | 
| Here, Peery ! you ſee this buſineſs ?, 


Peery. Plain enough. 
Old Rand. Do you know of any Mr. REY he 


mertions ? 


Peer y. Odfo! it's the two young merchants, as 
ſure as a gun, that Sit David carried off in his 


carriage this morning. 


O14 Rand. Merchants! 


Peery. Ves, and now I recollect, one call d the 
other Scruple, ſure enough. 


Old Rand. Well, well, you ſos the miſtake—you 


muſt be bail in this W 


Peery. Who, I ! Lord, your honour !_ 


Old. Rand. ome, no words. Who is this. Sip 
David, you | off 
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long, and your eſtate—and 
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Peery. Sir David Dunder, of Dunder Hall—lives 
hard by. 
Old Rand. Order a poſt- chaiſe. 7 drive there 
immediately. 

Peery. But it's ſo late, your honour, Paſt ten 
o'clock. | 

Old Rand No matter: Il raiſe the houſe. | 
Zounds! I' raiſe the dead, but I'll be at the bot- 
tom of all this directly: and, if you are ſhy about 
bail, why I'll leave honeſt Carney here in * 
till! come back. 0 
Carn. I had rather keep you company, i you 
pleaſe, Mr. Random. 

Peery Why, as it appears like a miſtake, Sir; 
and | have known you backwards and forwards ſo 


Old Rand Well, trundle theſe 66 down 


ſtairs You'll accept of his undertaking 


Bailiff. We deſire no better. | 

Old Rand, As to this Mr. What's his name? Mr. 
Roundfee, who is in the houſe; not a word of it to 
him, til! I return ; for particular reaſons. _ 

Peery. Every thing ſhall be done to your ſatis- 


faction, Sir. Come, gentlemen, we'll proceed to 


the cellar, if you pleaſe ; the beſt lock-up houſe 
in Chriſtendom. | 

Carn. Mercy on us; what an eſcape! 

Old Rand An eſcape! a ſcoundrel! an a- 
bandon'd !—What do you think now of all Lo 
Carney ? 

Carn. Think! Why, _ - What do you 


think ? 
Old Rand, That you' are a ' Vocklitad, not to 


' ſee the meaning of all this: that my ſon's 


blockhead to behave ſo; and that I am a greater 


| blockhead than any body to ſuffer it —Zounds | 


1 can hardly contain myſelf, ll never ſee bis 
face 


A 0 O E D v. E 
face again. Come along. Carney: I' yea him, 
and ſooner than he ſuſpects, I believe: Pll unkennel 
bim, I warrant you: I'll diſclaim bim, I'll diſcard 
him, Ill undermine him, 1'll undo byin—dam'me, 
[ll unget him.—** That's diſinherit him.— He ſhall 


en 
| rot in a jail: rot me, if he ſhan't; I'll teach him 

ſe. What it is to tun in debt 1 in perſon,, po o&f arreſted 
t- by proxy |, 5 ENS [ Exeunt. 

t 
ws SCENE, 4 Gallery in Dunder Hall. (Stag dark.) 
* Pour chamber doors at ne dillancns in the back 

| ſcene. A chair plac'd inſt * een . on 
; tbe right hand. 5 0 ie 
fo © | 

Random opens the ſecond he? on the le wh. 
In 
80 all quiet: not a ſoul Girring: (Comes POOLS 

Sir David, good man, thanks to early hours, is 

_— | ſnoring away in the next room to me. I heard him, 
w 3 like a high wind, thro? the cracks of the old family 

' wainſcot. He little dreams of what's to happen be- 
* fore he wakes. Where can Scruple be all this while? 
1 He promis'd to be on the watch, as ſoon as every 
ſe thing was ſilent; but he's ſo curſed flow, and back- - 


ward in this buſineſs | If 1 was not pretty ſure that 
one woman is as much as any one can manage, 
thould be rempted to take his nymph away without 
waiting for him. It's fo damn'd dark too, that 


$ | 

: there's no being certain of his door. The chair was 

u a lucky thought; we ſhould have made ſome con- 
founded miſtake without it, I believe. How the 

0 plague now ſhall 1 make him hear, without diſturh- 

* ing any one elſe? 

r p Scrup,. (Opens the fartheſt deer on the ** 

= 
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"eps. Random, is s it you ?' 5 25} 


| Rand. Yes !—Softly —All's das The bare 


'net's as faſt as a church. 7 
Scruß. And'his wife? 


Rand. Pickling, 1 believe, below ſtairs I in the 
ſtore- room. The old woman's head is fo full of 


this nonſenſical match Sir David has told her of, 


that ſhe'll be up with the houſekeeper, I find, three | 
parts of the night, to make preparations for the 


wedding. 


Scrup. *Sdeath, we ſhall be diſcover'd : we ſhall. | 


never get out without her hearing us. 

Rand. Pooh ! never hive dbne with your doubts 
and objections? 

Scrup. Surely her being up is an objection of 


ſome weight. 
Rand. ly She's of great weight in the 


 houſe—for which reaſon ſhe's gone quite to the bot- 
tom of it. She muff have deviliſh good ears to.hear 
us there; for we ſhan't come within a mile of her. 


But have you heard any thing of Tiptve? _ © 


Scrup. No: do you expect him 


Rand. Ves; I ſent him to Dover, with ofdihs f 
to bting the carriage and horſes to the back gate of 


the garden. It's turn'd of eleven too, Hake it. Look 
what's o'clock, will you? 


Scrup. Look! why it requires the © of a 0 5 


It's as dark as a dungeon. 

Rand. Odſo, I had forgot: but hell be here pre- 
ſently: I have been obliged to let him into the ſe- 
cret : he has procur'd a key of the back-door, and 
will fide up to my chamber; which he has had an 


opportunity of marking, he tells me, in his o 


way, to give us intelligence. 
Scrup, Well, if he is but punQual= _ 
Rand. Oh! you” may depend upon bim: 


but, till he comes, we may as well prepare our 


fair 


{ 
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fair companions. Pl try and find out the chair, 
which 18 againſt their dreſſing- room door; where they 
are in waiting. (Feeling about) Theit bed- chamber 
is beyond it; fo | may emet without iofringing the 


rules of etiquette, you know ? 


Scrup. Hadn't I better go with you? _ 

Rand. No, no ; ſtay here as an r I 1111 
foon be back. | | | 

Scrup Gently—no miſtakes 1 now. 
| Rand Never feat! So, here's the chair. 

Scrup. Remember—Cautjon' 's the word. 

Rand. Aye, and Expedition too. The houſe muft 
divide, you know: fo the ſooner we clear the gallery 
the better. (Taps.)—(Door opens, and he enters, into 


the Wimen's chamber ) 


Scrup How awkward I feel in this buſineſs k It's 
the firſt time I ever enter'd into a ſcheme of this ſort 3 


and ain now convinc'd no man evet thinks of run 


ning away, without being eur ſedly frighten d. 
( Tiptoe, 7 nging. without, 
Fo great a man, ſo great a man 717 . 


Scrup. Hark! © What's that po Ha! ! a Uebe. 


How the devil now am I to find out my room again? 
I: comes nearer and nearer. | muſt venture. I have 
thiee chances to one of doing no miſchief ; and 1 


dare ſay, my unlucky ſtars (or rather my want of 
ary ftars at all) will direct me to Sir David. So, 


here's lomehody” s chamber; | muſt in, at all hazards. 


(Goes into the ſame chamber be came out of. ) 


38 WAYS and MEANS: © 


Enter Tiptoe, with a dark-lantborn, ſinging, and 


| drunk. : 


Tip. Here I am at laſt ! What a plagny rareel: 


of turnings arid windings, to get up to this old crazy 
gallery. umph! It has made me as giddy as a gooſe. 

iow for my mafters— Damn my matters ! Scamper! 
Scamper ! Scamper |! Twon't do—No ; never fit 
for me. Give ine a regular, ſteady, ſober family for 


my money. If it hadn't. been for the lanthorn ! 


begg'd of the old boy at the Inn— I was forc'd to 


treat the drunken ſcoundrel before. he would give it 


| me=—l might have tumbled over the bannifters. Mr, 


Random, now |. think on't,. ordered me to come 


in the drk! Umph | Gentlemen make no more of 


ſervants' necks now-a-days—they think we've one to 


ſpare, like the Swan in Lad-lane, I believe. But 


ſoftly ! ſoftly! No.noiſe. I muſt go to the chamber 


to tell him the carriage is ready. Let me 'ſee—it's 
the laſt door but one, at one end of the gallery; but 
whether it's to the right—or to the left, - curſe me 


if I recollect. Stay (Turning round, and counting 
the doors) One—two—three —Dam'me, how the 


doors dance! I ſhall never fiad the right, if theß 
take it in their heads to run round ſo confoundedly. 


I remember, (Taking the chair, and drawing it along) 


when | lived with old Lady Hobble, ſhe always fat 
fill at Ranelagh to find out her company. Now, as 


theſe gentlemen here, (Poinl ing to the doors) chuſe 


to take a Ranelagh round, I think I had better fit 
quiet in the middle of em, till my old acquaintance 


comes by. (Pulls the chair againſt the next door, and 


fits down.) Zounds ! how fait ſomebody fleeps—Sn 
David, perhaps,—* I wonder if Baronets ever ſaore, 


What 


ud 
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What the devil am [I fo do now? Get my head 


broke for not calling my maſter; and my bones broke, 
if I ſhould happen to call any body elſe inſtead of 
him. As that is the caſe, I'll call no body, egad |— 


Pll e'en go back to the carriage, and wait till they \ 
come for me. S0-—gent! y ſteady.— 
Exit, ſinging. 
Scrup. ( ter a pauſe, opens his door. Once 
more every thing is quiet. [ can't conceive who it 
could be ſo long with a light in the gallery —t had 
beſt give Random notice of -what has happen'd ; that 


in cale we are watch'd, he may be npan his guard. 


Hereabouts the door muſt be—(Going to the door, 
Random enter'd) Eh ! no chair death, this is Sir 
David's! A pretty blunder I ſhou'd have made! 
(Goes to the next.) O here it is at laſt. (Taps at 


the door.) What a number of accidents: this little 
contrivance has prevented! I had better explain to 


him what has happen'd in the inſide of my cham- 
ber! for it's * ous waiting on the outſide a 
moment, I find. hat the deuce keeps him ſo long 
now? (Taps again.) (Sir David opens the door i in bis 
bel gown and night- cap) 

dir Dau. Well? 

Scrup. Huſh! it's I. 3235 | 

Str Day, I! 4 

Scrup. Softly! Softly ! Zone you are ſo un- 


guarded! Follow me! Quick, quick ! Only follow _ 


me, ard you ſhall hear all. 
[Exit, into his orun l 
Sir. Dav. Follow me! Damn'd if I do tho... 


Can't ſtir a ſtep without running the riſk of breaking 
my noſe. Curſed queer! A fellow in the dark with 


10 name -a raſcal, to rob the houſe . 
it has put me all in a twitter, 


Res 


6% WAYS any MEANS: 
Random „ out with a bundle, from the W omen's of 
| champer, + FL En 


Rand. St! St! 
Sir Dau. Eh! 
Rand. Tis J. | A 
Sir Dav. 80! here's t'other J. (Ade. 
Rand. Where are you? Here! hold this bun- 


dle. (Tbruſting it into his hands.) Why what makes 7/ 
you ſhake ſo? Are you cold here? Ln 
Sir Dab. . Zounds, a thief !—He'll cut my throat b 
ieee (.,, 5 5 7 
Rand, For ſhame, flurried at ſuch a trifle as 
d this ! But there's no knowing even one's friends till 
1 they're tried, I ſee. | 1. 5 4 
1 Sir Dav. Like enough.” Moſt of your friends 
have been tried, I dare fay. (Hide 
Fil | Rand. But we ſhall have a whole cargo to carry. 
#2 8 Stay where yow are now. Don't ſtir for your life, fl 
| and I'll be back in an inſtant. We'll ſoon make 
| an end, I warrant you. (Returns into the Women's _ 7 
chamber.) „ al 
Sir Dav. That you will—a pretty public one 70 
too, I take it. Mercy on me! How ſhall I get away? MW #«© 
The dog's given me a bundle here as big as a child. | 
I ſhall be brought in for a new kind of burglary— bt 
Caſt for breaking into my own houſe, and hang'd for ſo 
robbing myſelf of my property. My Lady's lock'd A 
up below, I ſuppoſe; bound back to back with the 
old houſe-keeper: or gagg'd and raviſh'd, - poor | 
quiet ſoul, with the reſt of the family females. If ! be 
could but contrive to——(fee/ing about) (7 
Scrup. (Putting out bis head.) Hollset _ to 
Sir Dav, Oh, the Devil! There's one in by 


every corner—a whole banditti playing at bo- 


peep. (Afde.) 
Scrup. 


up. 


Scrup. Come, come, don: t rifle now; I've ſome- 
thing to ſay to you. 

Sir Davy. The fellow don' t know me in the dark. 
PI deceive him. (Afde) © 

' Serup. Nay this delay will 

Sir Dau. Huſh. | 

Scrup. What's the matter ? _ Aye body coming: FY 

Sir Dad. Yes—Yes—' ' 

Scrup. Ha'! 5 We are diſcovered. In—In—(/bute 


the door.) 


Sir Dav, Now if I could but eraw] down this 
back ſtair * caſe, —(Meets Random coming out, and 
runs againſt bim.) 

Rand. Now,” my dear Scruple, albs ready, 

Sir Dav. "Sounds, it's the two Merchants. 

| (e; 

0 Our packing | is all over— 

Sir Dav. Indeed'! 

Fund. Our two fair ones both equipt for 
flight. Lo 
1 Da. My Hattet d 28 

Rand. Ves, and my Kitty They Il be in our. 
arms in an inſtant, you rogue! And we've nothing 
t do, but to lead 'em to the coach, and away as 
faſt as love, money,- and horſes can carry us. Did'nt 
| tell you now, that your doubts were all nonſenſe? 
but 'ſdeath, you are fo dull about it : your fears have 


ſo overcome you, that—why aren't you like me— ., 


Ali rapture, all paſſion ? g 
Sir Dav. Hem! (Sheawing figns of agitation.) 
Rand. Aye, this is right now ! this is as it ſhou'd 
be But Ill go and bring em out. (Ging. 
(Turns back.) Ht! ha! ha! I can't help laogbing” 
to think what a damn'd clatter Sir David will * 5 
* and * . 


F „ 5 Rand. 


* Sf me 5X * 


, 
i 
| 
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Rand His fat fubſy wiſe too; eckig about 
the houſe, like an old hen that hos: bf her f 
Chickens. - | 
5 | Sir Dav.—Old 1155 ! © Dany” me, I with. he 
1 - had never fat to have brought ſuch a brood.” 
9 (Afide.) im 
Rand And he too. Did you ever ſee fuch a te- 

dious booby in your life? | 

Fand. But I'll go and conduct our charge. by | | 

the bye, has Tiptoe been here? | | 

Sir Dav. No. F | 
Rand, Careleſs ſcoundrel ! But we ſhall 600 

him at the gate with the carriage, I ſuppoſe. Now 

for it. Now to deliver our damſels from the clutches 

of an obſtinate fool of a father. A blockhead, to 

think to marry women to whom he pleaſes ! No, 
no: whenever there's any forbidden fruit, it is not 
| in human nature to reſt eaſy till 1 it is taſted. eee 

1 fer the door.) 
„ Sir Daw. Liquoriſh dogs! / Keeps back. * T 1 
| Scrup. ( Coming out.. Why, what cou'd be 
6 mean! There's no noiſe: all's quiet as can be.— 


Random. 
Rand. Well ! , 
Scrup. Are you ready 2 2 . 
Rand. Yes, yes ; ; die I tell you ſo ? We re 2 

coming. | 

Scrup. Well, well! Tiptoe has not been here. : 
Rand. Plhaw ! Plague, I . it; band told | 

me ſo already. e f 
Scrup Did I? When? 85 | * 8 
Rand. Why this inſtant; but you are in ſuch a 

x flutter, you can't remember a word you ſay. But 0 


you have taken care of the bundle, 1 hope ? 
Scrup. Bundle! What bundle? 55 
| Rand. That, that | gave you juſt now. 


CY 


up. 


brought out of the room. The bundle that _ 


Serup. Damn the bundle! I never ſaw it, nor 
felt it in all my life. 15 


Rand. Now how can you | be 90 curſed obſtinate ? 


put it into your own be and 18 ſhook as if 
you'd an ague. 


Scrup. Shook ! your memory is ſhook, 1 


believe. 
Rand. Gad could have ſworn I had elves it 


you, but we mult not ſtand upon trifles now. — Time's | 
precious. Opens the Women's door—Harriet as 
Kitty come out. 4 This Way, this way. Nou, Ro” | 


we attend ou, 
| Kitty, Lud! it's as dark as pitch. e 
Rand. Never fear. 2 
Har. Heavens! how I tremble. | 


Scrup. Conrage now, my Harriet, and we may - 
ſoon defy every danger. 8 
Rand. Well ſaid, Courage! well ſaid, Ceſar, - 


egad ! Sdeath, madam, if you draw back now 


you ſpoil all. III bring you all chro- I watram 


you. 


Har, I fear l mal ne ver beer up. The ftep lam 
taking, the weight on my ſpirita— Hig | 

Rand. Vapours! vapours, from being in the dark 6 
 —nothing elſe, believe me, madam, _ 
15 Har. My mother too— What vin not ſhe 

cel? En 


Scrup. Nay, purſue this no farther. N 
Kitty, Mamma will be in a ſweet buſtle, [ 


warrant. - Rattling about Sir David's s ears for WY 


ing you into the houſe. e 
Sir Fe Be quiet, 1 know it. 


25 . | Kit. 


„ Comes D I i 


Scruß. Juft dow! not you indeed! Why you le : 
in a flutter yourſelf. - 33 
Rand. Pooh! pooh! ] tell you the bundle * 


7 
1 
| 
| 
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Kip. Ves, that's exactly like him for, all the 
World. Gemini, I ſhall never find my way. 

Rand. Stay! take my arm. Come, WW 
Sctupe—arm in arm all Touts: and then for our 


en,. 

Sir Dav. March! dam. me but PII muſter among 
ye tho (Aſide.) 

Sir David comes forward Has "them, Yew 
takes hold of Sir David's and Random's arm. 
Harriet of Sir David's and Scruple's; all arm in 
arm, Sir David in the middle. 

' Rand 80, thus link'd, he muſt be a cunning, and 
a bold fellow too, that. thinks of dividing us, 1 

(A loud ringing at the bell.) 

Scrup, Hark ! ſomebody rings at the gate. 

Har, Oh mercy ! we ſhall be ſeen... |, 

Kitty, Lud! there's a light hide hide us, * f 
ene s fake, It's mamma as ſure as l live.” 

Sir Daw. (aloud) No, no! ſtay where you are. 

Come along, my 18 a light will do. us a deal 4 

good. „ K. 


Rater Lias Dads, with a th. = 


Servant, ladies and gentlemen ! 15 
Lady. Mercy on me! Sir David 1 git 
gentlemen! | | 
Scrup Confuſion !. 
Rand. Sir David! | 
Sir Dav. Yes, here we are—been friſking abont 
like a parcel of rabbits, Our burrows are all empty; 
Lady Why what's the meaning of:: 
. Sir Dad Be quiet meaning? treachery—mean 
to bamboozle us—Dark night, rape Jadders,, Gardgn 
gate, and Gretna Green—that's the meaning of. i it. 
Lach. How! and is this the return for—— 
dir Dav. Huſh! aye is this the return for 
| | 17 


* 


— 


A COMEDY. -6 


my open, hoſpitable, generous—l that put falt in 
your porridge, bread in your mouth, and ſteaks ia 
your ſtomach ; cramuy'd, der thing into you, but 


= gratitude. - 


Lady. And eats here on purpoſe 1 ſuppoſe with 
a trump'd-up ſtory of 
Sir Dav. Trump! dam'me, this will be their 
laſt trump. I take it. And you too! (e the women) - 
You ! (zo Harriet) you that I intended to link to a 


lord ; to go and give up a peer for a pedlar! a mer- 
0 chant! ! a fellow here that lives like a lobſter by ſalt 
water; a culler of Pepper a and ſpice ; a. trader in 


train oil, 'Greeoland bi ber, and China pipkins ; or 

a black dealet f in devils to ſel} at American markets. 5 
Scrup. 'Sdeath ! What is all this? 
Rand If you'll give us lea ve, ſir, to- 8 
Sir Dav. Give! gad you'd have taken leave 


without aſking—F rench leave if I had not been here; 


have ſmuggled my goods in the dark, trotted over 
the Tweed, and been hammer d together by 2 bare- 


pbreech'd blackſmith. A fine, Scotch union, egad ! 


my two rich roſes here tied to a pair of poor pitiful 
thiſties! but zounds | I'll have ſatisfa ction. i 
Lady. For heaven's ſake, my deat cool your 
choler a little, Sir David, 
Sir Dav. Be quiet. What have 1 hab a ſword 


bobbing between 11 legs. at Dover hops, and quiet 


country meetings, for theſe twenty years; and now 
not rub off its ruſt, in the oily guts of a couple 
of whale catchers, tor what I kgow to the 


don trary? 


—— — — — — 


s WAYS ano MEAN be... 


Old Random and Carney, (without 11 50 18 


11 11 


Old Rand. Come along? Carney! D it 8; 
my gentleman can't eſcape_now, | believe, % 
enter) Hey-dey ! the whole e family collected 

Rand. My ber! A. pretty bulineſs we have | 
made of it! 17 69 

Old Rand. g pardon for is igtrußt on 
but if Sir David under is here, and e the 
occaſion 

Sir Daw. T now it: ſee it all, already: . | 
occaſion indeed: and you tao—(to. Id.” Rand) 
act as accomplices, do you !—an old fellow lam ? 
What you've a wig, now, I warrant, Jike a. young 
counſellor's—ſqueez'd over a toupee with a: dapper 
tail peeping out between the tyes. CR TN 

Old Rand, How |! Nh | 

Car. My worthy old friend means, Sir 0 

Sir Dav. Huſh—He is an old one, is he? means | 
to run away with my wife, then, I ſoppoſe. -, ...... 

Lady. I fancy he'd find it a difficult matter to 
carry nie off. 

Old Rand, Run away! Not 1. © 4 came here 
after a couple of youngſters, that— | 
Sir Dav. Did you ? There they are. Take e em 
away with you : as pretty a pair as any in England "= 
you may match 'em againſt ail Europe, egad. , | 

Old Rand. So, you are two pretty ertlemen; | 
are not you? And how dare you, Sir, Iook me in 
the face, after your profligate proceedings ? (76 
Kandom) Not content neither in contracting debts, 
but you mult have me, youf poor Owe? you dog, 4 
_ arreſted for em. 


_ 


i 


I | | Carnu. 
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Carn. Ves, and me too. . 
Rand- I am at a loſs han to comprehend 
Sir 4 . if WT | Find 


0% Ren Bur e e 
fee, I think they call him, he can, 1 believe: Here 


have I and poor Carney juſt been taken into euſtody 


for you at Dover; while you have. kes playing four 
pranks at large 9 — the country., i 11 
Sir Dav. Eh! be quiet=Curſed u zenteel though 
;n you, if you are his father,' Why, N !. you 
have us'd me worſe than they! Gez,; yourſelf Wy 


——— — — 


up for your ſon here, with a plague to you that he 
and his friend may + have time to run o with * 


daughters. , 5 
Od Rand. 1 Iba ve withdrawn, my countenance 4 

long ago, I promiſe you. 

Sir Dau. Ha! family failing. The fon n 

have withdrawn. his countenance too, 8 1558 let a 

him. | 2 | 
- 014 Rand, How 1, What, attempt tom , | 
Sir Dau. Be quiet.— am the injured pay: fot 5 

me ſpeak. 
Lady. No, Sir David, Pl | 
Scrup. To end all confuſion, Ju 3 62 * 
Rand. What the deuce can Dabu 4 now, 

after all? (Afide ) 
Scrup. It is yourſelf, Sir David, h have been 


\ 


— 1 - 


Sir Dau. Eh! 5 i'F 

Rand "He beats me all to nothing. (Hide); $8 

Scrup. Your unguarded kindneſs toſtrangers might 
bave been attended with much mote diſagreeable 
conſequences. You took dur chatacters from re- 
port, I fee. Characters which, wer never ee 
aſſuming. 

“ir Daw. Oh! 7 > Paul ! & | 

Scrupß. Our invitation was unſought : and 
8 9 though 


Py 


# 
\ 
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4+ though our manner of requiting your favours] ab- 


Xt unjuſtifiable, you may congratulate your- 
46 elf. f, that inſtead of being practis d upon by men, 


= unworthy your Counterance, you have met with. 


% gentlemen.” by 
* Sir David. Here's two fine fellows?! Lone 


4% zue my houſe—going to carry off half on't on 


« their ſhoulders—and then—! ba ve met with 


« gentlemen.” | 
Scruple. Our conduR, Sir David; is not ſo on 


pable as you imagine. A chance, like your preſent 


invitation, threw us in your daughters” way at Bath, 
and our continued affection (I'think | may anſwer for 
my friend) may prove our motives are unguided'by - 
intereſt : as a further proof of it, we diſclaim all 


views of their fortune. —Beſtow but their hands, Sir © 


David, and we ſhall be happy. 

Sir David Eh ! Zounds { lomething-nobiE'F id 
that too. | 

Lady. But to think of carrying away our two 
dear roſy girls here; handſomer than all the On. 
** chits of the county. 

Sir Dav. © Huſh! 165 en 1 Ay, and richer | 
« too? with pockets full of money: houſewives 
« ſtuff d with bank notes; and work bags cramm'd | 
« with guineas.“ 

Old Rand. Indeed, I begin to think Dick 
is not ſuch a nd dog as I took him for. Ent. 


Carney ? 


Carn, | am perfectly of your opinion, M,. 


Random. 


Lady. And what has the other gentleman to ſay 


for himſelf ? (To Random.) 


Kitty. Indeed, Mamma, we are not ſo much to 


blame, neither. _ 


Rand. Love, Madam, all powerful lan ; 


muſt plead my encuſe; a e which may 
| once 


0 0 4 E D v. 1 
once : how nfluenc'd your Ladyſhip's aalen are 


5 ceptible boſom. 
Ours Lady. Well, I vow the young man pleads fo 
nen, prettily in his deſence tha. > . 
with. - Rand. It your ladyſhip and my laces coll . 
N fotget paſt occurrences, and join with me in my ſuit 
ome to Sit David for an union with his ane hope 
on my future conduQt==: * 
vith Old Rand. Um W y. as things are ſo; Sir 
Ks David ; and my connect ons are pretty CARGO 
eul. my eſtate pretty, well known— * 
ent Czrn. . A good fix thoutand a yearl have. 
th, known my good friend here ſome time 5 and have 
for | had his e under my eye, for theſe. tve 
by ears. 

n we” Rand. "And his: friend, 1 am happy to. tell 
Sir you, is as well connected as he i is. 

5 Sir Dau. Is he? Well, as matters afa—and as. 

in my Lord might find a flaw bere- -an ugly buſineſs, 

pn not much to his liking—l think we can but in ho- 
wo | nour be off—ſo to prevent curſed country ſcandal, . 
ale gabbling girls, ugly old maids, and all that—T- think 
+ we may as well=my Lady? 
1er Lady, As you — 14 proper, Sir David.— 
es Harriet? 
'd Harriet. We are bound now, Madam, both 


EG by inclination and * to follow your com- 
ck mands. 


11 Kitty. Ves, ds, we are both bound. 
ep Sir Da. Well then; there, there | take one 
Ir. another — no words, 
ET Fand. And now, Kiry, I am your priſoner | 
1 — for life. 8 

© Old Rand. Remember,. Roundfee, tho | 
0 There you might have deen a priſoner not much - - 


to your liking. 


Sir 


— 
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Sir David, What! 2 uſurer ! Dam'me, lers | 


duck him. 


Old Rand, Oh! he and his gentleman may 
be ſettled with at leiſure. Their blunders have 
left them to our mercy, and they merit none, 1 
_ promife you—PFellows whoſe buſineſs it is to prey 
upon the unthinking, extort from the needy, 
and live upon the diſtreſſes of mankind, deſerve _ 
very little campaſſion, when they are diltrefſed 


themſelves. - | | 


Sir David. I know it.— But here, however, they 
ſhall kave no diſtreſſes to prey upon No moping 
melancholy looks now. All's well, J hope, at laſt, 
as It ought to be—and nothing ought to give any 
of us, here, ſo much pleaſure as looking, to-night, 


on a ſet of very merry faces, 


— wy * , 
enn * 


Extunt. 
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Puff Party: Damn Poets: in ſhoft Do a Paper. 
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 IWriten by the Author of the Comery. 


wy by Mr. PALMER, in the Character of p i 


News: Paper Writer. 


(Spuabbli ng behind the Scenes.) 


[TELL you I muſt and will ſpeak. How--not fit?) 
Pooh! piithee—l will but harangue em a bit. 
(comes foraard) TEE 

Zxcuſe me, good folks—I'm juſt popt from the Pit. 
n a Critick, my maſters! I ſneer, ſplaſh and vapour: 


— 


My name's Fobnny Grub 'm a vender of ane 


My Pen, like an Auctioneer's Hammer, I handle; 


Knocking down Reputations by one inch of candle! 
I've heard out the Play: But 1 need not have come. 
II tell you a ſecret, my maſters—but, mum! 

Tho' ramm'd in amongſt you, to praiſe or to mock it, 
brought my Critigue, cut and dry, in my pocket. 
We, great, Paper Editors, —ſtrange it appears ! 


Can often, believe me, diſpenſe with our Ears, 


The Author—like all other Authors—well knowing - 
That We are the People to ſet him a- going, 
Has begg'd me, juſt now, in a flattering tone, 


Jo publiſh a friendly Critique of his own. - 


Ev'ry good has its evil: We don't pay a Souſe 


Neither We, nor our friends, to come into the Houſe; 


But then 'tis expected, becauſe we are free, 
We are bound to praiſe all thedamn'd nonſenſe we ſee: 
Hence comes it, the Houſes, their emptineſs ſcorning. 
At low ebb at Night everflow in the Morning! 

| = OE OS 
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e heh at eaſe” at on be, 199 8 . 
Are ſqueez d to a mummy, poor devils, next day! 
Even Actors themſelves, vil extort ſomething fro: dus; 
And the vileſt Performer's an Actor of pf 
While ſelf. praiſing Au thors, write Volumeson Volpmes, 
And Ryffs, every morning--likeſmoke--rife in coſum aa 
Our Bard or to-night, —l had tickPd him ſweetly 1% 
Wat bis Puff upon me—damn it, mine was fo neatly. | 
ork'd up—it's a pity—an excellent Pill! | 
Some ſweet—three Parts ſour—ſhall I read itꝰ—l wilt 5 
Laſt night; Little Theatre : Comedy, - Name, 
00 Ways and Means—unprodoQive—Plo | blind, Lan-, J 
1 | * age lame! 
1 « As the Author bas Parts—Our Advice, in this Play, 1 
Wi | New model the Story—but this by-tbe "way, 
. His Dialogue too, —he may truſt to Our Print, YN 
F * 1s,- tho" poor, groſs and vnlgar—but this is.4 hin, 


4 


i 7 * Impartial's our Motto There's really no end | + , 
Bib „To his Puns and his Quibbles—Me ' Jheak, 24 
JJ 5 
Sl That the Actors had doubts on t, we cannot help; 
HEE : | thinking. 
« For they all did their ariel to keep it ſrom ſinking 
* Young Bannifter buſtled, in hopes of its War, . 1 
| And Palmer's exertions were really ſurpriſing. 5 
N c So much for Ourſelves. What the Aer vances, 
| To ſupport Ways and Menne, wilt ne fer mend ht. 
eres, 1 
He calls it a light, Summer ade: e | wh highs) 
"A His Pun is all Laugh, —and his Quibble all Whim=s 
In ſhort his Critique would ſo tire you to hear it, 
I' muſt pabliſn my o or elſe ſomerhing, thts 
£ near it: 17 
If therefore, in any one paper you . 3 
Am ahne 0f the Play, —whatſoever it be, 
Wherever the Poet thalt Bh ia bard fab; 


7 hat ws VEN on't, is ne by—JOHN ou 1 


